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fRED  FEARNOT  HELD  UP 

OR,  CLEANING  OUT  A  TOUGH  GANG 


By  HAL  STANDISH 


APTER  I. — Fred  and  the  Tricky  Broker. 

d  Fearnot  alighted  from  the  train  in  the 
l  Central  Station  in  the  big  city  of  New 
and  as  he  struck  the  platform  he  drew  a 

i  of  relief. 

bll,”  he  muttered,  “it  does  seem  good  to  get 
to  the  only  city  on  earth.  There  is  no 
like  home  after  all.  Though,  for  that  mat- 
have  had  a  fine  time  amongst  the  finest 
•f  people.  But  there  is  no  place  like  home.” 
!h  this  homily,  he  walked  sharply  out  of  the 
and  started  for  Fifth  avenue  and  the  home 
Fearnot  family.  Fred  had  been  on  a  trip 
his  chum,  Terry  Olcott,  to  the  wild  parts 
iw  Brunswick,  where  he  had  done  some 
ng  and  ski  jumping  among  the  Canadians 
ad  weathered  a  couple  of  blizzards.  There 
ttle  wonder  that,  despite  the  fact  that  he 
njoyed  a  good  time  in  the  wilds,  snow-shoe- 
,d  ski  jumping,  he  was  glad  to  see  the  pave- 
again  and  sleep  in  a  bed  of  his  own  liking, 
e  was  alone,  for  his  chum  had  parted  with 
►  go  to  his  own  home  in  Fredonia,  a  pretty 
sown  in  the  upper  part  of  the  State.  But 
had  agreed  to  come  down  in  a  few  days, 
tie  boys  had  some  business  to  do  in  Wall 
Fred  looked  healthy  and  strong,  as  if 

ii  been  out  roughing  it,  and  as  he  entered 
earnot  mansion  he  was  received  by  his 
r  with  open  arms.  She  fairly  flew  at  him. 
,  Fred,  my  boy!  I  am  so  glad  to  see  you. 

is  Terry?  I  hope  that  you  boys  have 
aome  to  spend  a  long  time.” 
rther  dear,”  laughed  Fred,  as  he  kissed  her 
jtr  her  face,  “you  can  be  sure  that  we  will 
New  York  for  some  time.  We  have  a  lot 
tags  that  will  keep  us  here  for  some  time 

I  asked  about  his  father,  and  he  learned 
udge  Fearnot  was  in  the  best  of  health 
ould  soon  be  home  from  the  sitting  of  the 

will  be  glad  to  see  you,  Fred,  and  this 
g  we  ,will  have  a  nice  long  walk.  The  old 
will  seem  lively  once  more  when  you  boys 
aether  here.” 

”11  stir  up  something,  mother,”  laughed 
“Now  your  darling,  wandering  boy  is 


hungry  as  a  bear  and  would  be  willing  to  eat 
haTd-tacks  if  he  could  get  nothing  better.” 

Mrs.  Fearnot  hastened  to  give  orders  to  the 
servants  to  get  up  a  fine  meal,  and  then  Fred 
went  to  his  room  to  wash  and  dress,  for  it  had 
been  some  time  since  he  had  been  able  to  avail 
himself  of  this  luxury  in  his  own  abode.  In 
due  time  he  came  downstairs,  looking  handsome 
and  fine,  and  he  met  and  embraced  his  father  and 
they  all  went  in  to  dinner.  Fred  was  really 
hungry,  and  he  proceeded  to  fill  his  stomach  and 
he  felt  decidedly  better.  After  dinner  he  went 
into  the  parlor  with  his  parents  and  enjoyed  a 
long  talk,  in  which  he  told  them  of  his  and-  Ter^ 
ry’s  adventures  in  New  Brunswick.  For  a 
couple  of  days  Fred  devoted  all  of  his  time  to 
his  mother,  taking  her  driving  and  to  the  theatre. 
But  he  then  received  a  message  from  Middleton, 
his  representative  in  Wall  Stfeet.  The  broker 
sent  word  that  there  was  trouble  over  a  certain 
stock  that  he  had  bought  at  a  figure  that  he  had 
deemed  low  at  the  time.  Middleton  wrote  that 
the  stock  was  being  cornered  by  a  man  named 
Allen,  who  was  known  as  one  of  the  keenest 
operators  in  the  Street.  Of  course  this  inter¬ 
ested  Fred,  and  he  realized  that  he  must  attend 
to  it  at  once.  So  he  went  down  to  Wall  Street 
and  to  the  office  of  Middleton.  The  broker  was 
delighted  to  see  him  and  said; 

“It  just  happens  to  be  lucky  that  you  are  in 
New  York  at  this  time.  It  would  be  hard  for 
you  to  attend  to  this  without  being  on  the  spot. 
I  am  sure  that  Allen  has  it  in  for  you.  He 
means  to  bear  that  stock  down  until  it  will  be 
worth  nothing.” 

“Well,  we  will  see  about  that,”  said  Fred.  “I 
guess  that  we  can  arrange  to  give  him  all  the 
fun  that  he  wants  before  we  are  through.” 

Fred  made  a  careful  inquiry  about  affairs  and 
he  soon  had  learned  all  that  he  wanted  to  know 
about  the  game  of  Allen,  who  felt  sure  was  but 
one  of  a  syndicate.  For  some  time  Fred  had 
been  certain  that  there  was  a  cabal  against  him 
in  the  Street  and  that  enemies  meant  to  do  him 
if  they  could.  But  he  was  not  of  the  kind  to 
yield  to  opposition,  and  he  at  once  began  to  lay 
his  plans  to  offset  those  of  his  enemies.  Fear¬ 
not  had  figured  in  many  deals  in  Wall  Street 
and  he  had  made  a  name  among  the  operators 


FRED  FEARNOT  HELD  UP 


for  shrewdness,  though  he  was  always  deemed 
fair  and  absolutely  honest.  Fred’s  idea  of  stock 
operations  was  of  the  straightforward  kind,  and 
he  would  not  stoop  to  the  mean  tricks  and  dis¬ 
honest  practices  that  most  of  the  operators  did. 
He  was  always  ready  to  take  advantage  of  a  turn 
in  the  market  to  buy  or  sell  a  stock  for  a  profit, 
but  he  seldom  entered  into  any  pool  or  game  to 
force  a  stock  up  or  down  to  encomnass  the  ruin 
of  a  rivai.  There  had  been  cases  where  he  had 
been  obliged  to  protect  himself  and  fight  out  a 
battle  by  securing  the  support  of  a  bank  or  syn¬ 
dicate,  but  in  these  cases  his  method  had  always 
been  fair  and  honest. 

Of  course,  he  knew  that  Wall  Street  was  the 
home  of  sharpers  and  tricksters,  but  he  was  de¬ 
termined  to  avoid  their  practices.  If  he  could 
not  win  by  simple  speculating  and  investment 
then  he  would  have  none  of  it.  Fred  inquired 
all  about  the  man  Allen,  and  he  learned  that  he 
was  out  to  force  the  price  of  Great  Southern 
down  and  that  he  had  really  aimed  at  Fearnot. 
In  fact,  it  was  known  that  he  had  boasted  that 
he  would  do  Fearnot  and  that,  he  would  cause 
Great  Southern  to  sell  for  nothing  a  share.  At 
the  present  time  it  was  quoted  at  the  fair  price 
of  twenty  dollars  a  share.  .  [ 

“Fearnot,”  said  Middleton,  “I  think  that  if  I 
were  you  I  would  drop  my  holdings  in  Great 
Southern  and  get  out  of  it  while  there  is  time. 
If  you  remain  in  it  you  will  have  to  fight  the 
hardest  fight  of  your  career.  I  am  sure  that 
Allen  has  big  backing  and  there  will  be  a  big 
effort  to  freeze  you  and  others  out.” 

But  Fred  set  his  jaw  determinedly. 

"5s"iiot  my  principle,  Middleton,”  he  said. 
“I  am  not  that  kind,  and  when  I  give  up  and  let 
a  man  like  Allen  force  me  to  the  wall  I  will  be 
ready  to  -give  up  business.  I  am  determined  to 
retain  my  interest  in  Great  Southern  and  I  shall 
endeavor  to  hold'up  the  price  of  the  stock  as  long 
as  I  can.” 

Middleton  shrugged  his  shoulders,  for  he  never 
wanted  to  dictate  to  his  young  client,  but  he  felt 
that  Fred  was  undertaking  a  contract  that  was 
hard  to  carry.  Allen  was  well  known  in  the 
Street  and  he  had  won  the  cognomen  of  Fighting 
Joe.  He  was  entitled  to  it  also,  for  he  was  known 
as  physically  a  tough  foe,  and  in  other  ways  as 
well.  Fred  had  never  met  him  personally,  but  he 
knew  him  by  repute  and  he  was  not  at  all  afraid 
of  him.  But* the  next  morning  Fred  was  on  hand, 
and  he  was  at  the  ticker  as  soon  as  the  Exchange 
opened.  He  was  resolved  to  he  on  hand  when  the 
fight  begun.  Middleton  was  ready  to  take  orders, 
for  his  young  client  was  determined  to  fight  to 
the  last.  First,  Fred  received  the  morning  quota¬ 
tions,  and  he  took  these  down  and  saw  that  no 
move  had  yet  been  made  to  hear  the  stock  be¬ 
yond  the  ten-point  figure.  This  showed  that  Allen 
was  not  ready  yet  to  show  his  hand. 

“Well,”  muttered  the  young  financier,  “there  is 
nothing  like  taking  time  by  the  forelock,  as  a 
certain  well-known  philosopher  remarked.  And 
I  will  proceed  to  do  so.” 

“With  that,  Fred  sent  around  to  several  bro¬ 
kers  whom  he  knew  and  whom  he  could  trust 
and  called  them  into  his  office.  He  then,  in  con¬ 
fidence,  talked  with  them  and  said: 

“Gentlemen,  there  is  only  one  way  to  handle 
this  deal  in  Great  Southern.  Of  course,  Allen 


does  not  yet  dream  that  I  am  taking  any  great 
interest  in  that  stock.  He  is  waiting  for  the 
right  time  to  throw  it  on  the  market.  It  is  cer¬ 
tain  that  I  must  have  the  stock  to  deliver  as  fast 
as  he  buys  on  the  reaction.  Also  I  must  buy  as 
fast  as  he  piles  it  onto  the  market.  Now  if  I  . 
have  plenty  of  it  on  hand  in  the  first  place  I  will 
be  forearmed,  and  that  is  half  the  fight.  It 
would  take  more  money  than  I  have  to  buy  that 
amount  of  stock  outright,  but  I  want  you  to  each 
go  to  the  bankers  and  others  who  hold  this  Great 
Southern  stock  and  secure  options  for  thirty  days 
at  a  price  several  points  above  the  market  price. 
This  will  be  easy,  for  almost  anyone  will  be 
willing  to  sell  the  option  on  stock  that  is  going 
down  when  several  points  advance  is  offered.  Do 
you  understand  my  plan?” 

Broker  May,  one  of  Fred’s  warmest  friends 
and  admirers,  spoke  up: 

“I  see  that  you  are  all  right,  Fearnot.  Thirty 
days  will  be  all  right,  for  that  will  give  you  reaL> 
]y  the  control  of  the  stock  for  that  time  and  it 
is  hardly  likely  that  Allen  or  anybody  else  can 
hold  out  in  such  a  movement  all  that  time.  He 
will  go  broke  before  that  time  and  then  if  you 
do  not  want  to  take  up  all  the  options,  you  can 
simply  sacrifice  what  you  have  paid  on  them  with 
the  interest.” 

“You  have  the  idea,  May,”  said  Fred  with  sat¬ 
isfaction.  “It  is  the  right  game.  You  see  that  I 
can  advance  the  price  if  I  choose  by  manipula¬ 
tion  as  high  as  I  please  and  the  profit  will  make 
up  for  the  amount  that^I  will  lose  on  giving  up 
my  options.”  *  ■ — 

It  was  seen  to  be  a  clever  plan  and  would 
surely  prevail  against  Allen,  but  all  depended 
upon  securing  the  options  and  keeping  the  affair 
eternally  secret.  But  Fred  did  not  believe  that 
there  was  a  traitor  in  the  hunch  of  brokers  and 
that  they  would  all  work  for  him,  for  their  com¬ 
missions  would  mean  a  small  fortune  for  each. 
There  was  need  of  quick  work,  and  at  once  the 
brokers  went  out  and  quietly  each  took  a 
banker,  and  before  noon  they  had  secured 
an  immense  amount  of  stock  on  options.  In 
some  cases,  Fred  bought  outright,  for  he  was 
in  for  it  now  and  the  rise  of  Great  Southern  was 
important  to  him.  He  was  bound  to  make  a  big 
profit  as  well  as  outwitting  Allen.  So  it  hap¬ 
pened  that  before  noon,  Fred  had  sufficient  stock 
on  hand  that  he  owned  and  had  options  on  to 
give  him  the  control.  He  was  elated,  for  he  knew 
that  he  held  the  winning  card.  He  was  assured 
that  Allen  was  making  plans  for  a  big  coup  in 
Great  Southern,  and  that  he  had  bought  the 
stock  in  the  open  market  and  was  ready  to  throw 
big  blocks  of  it  on  the  market  at  the  right  mo¬ 
ment.  It  happened  that  Allen  was  so  sure  of  his 
game  that  he  made  an  open  boast  to  some  friends 
that  he  would  have  Fearnot’s  scalp,  financially, 
before  the  week  was  out.  This  was  brought-  to 
Fred  by  one  who  heard  it,  and  Fred  only  smiled. 

“That  is  a  pleasant  thing  to  know,”  he  said. 
“I  am  not  afraid  of  him,  and  harking  dogs  do  not 
bite.  Let  the  fun  begin.” 

An  hour  later,  into  Middleton’s  office  strolled 
a  man  who  would  attract  attention  anywhere. 
He  was  big  and  tall  and  had  powerful  shoulders. 
Middleton  at  once  arose  and  shook  hands  ^ith 
him  in  an  affable  way. 


roar 
Idend 

“Well,  yoTP 
ing  of  me.” 

“How  much  have"^ 

“Thirty  thousand  shares 
Fred  shook  his  head. 

“I  do  not  see  it,”  he  said.  “I  would  not  pay  that 
much.  I  prefer  to  wait.  There  will  be  a  turn 
in  that  stock  soon.” 

Now  the  whole  game  of  the  shrewd  speculator 
had  been  to  feel  of  Fred  and  ascertain  if  he 
really  had  a  good  opinion  of  Great  Southern  and 
if  he  would  really  stand  by  it.  He  now  began  to 
talk  in  a  pessimistic  way  about  the  stock,  and 
with  that,  Fred,  who  saw  through  his  game,  ex¬ 
tolled  the  stock  to  the  skies.  In  fact,  Allen 
thought  that  he  was  fooling  Fearnot,  but  in 
reality,  he  was  getting  fooled  himself.  But  Allen 
finally  took  his  leave,  and  after  he  had  gone  Mid¬ 
dleton  leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  laughed  until 
Ms  sides  ached. 

“Fearnot,”  he  said,  “you  are  a  wonder.  You 
have  him  completely  guessing.  He  thinks  that 
he  has  the  best  of  it,  but  you  have  him  all  wound 
ap.  In  less  than  two  days  he  will  be  the  sorest 
and  sickest  man  in  all  Street,  and  he  deserves 
it,” 

“You  know  well  enough,  Middleton,”  said 
Fred,  “that  it  is  not  my  way  to  play  such  mean 
games.  I  am  simply  acting  on  the  defense.  He 
has  announced  his  intent  to  do  me  and  I  am  on 
my  guard.  If  he  gets  done  he  can  not  say  that 
it  is  my  fault.” 

“It  will  be  his  own  fault.  I  am  glad  that 
you  have  got  him.  Now  we  can  sit  back  and 
watch  the  fun.” 

And,  in  fact,  this  is  what  did  happen.  The 
next  day  Allen  came  right  out  boldly  and  threw 
ills  blocks  on  the  market  and  forced  the  stock 
down  to  a  very  low  figure.  In  fact,  it  sold  once 
at  the  small  figure  of  eight  dollars.  All  the 


the  present 

“Yes,  all  that  ITiST^SWF  _ i 

fifty-four  thousand  shares  on  hand  myself, 
that  is  the  control.  Now  if  you  want  to  sell 
yours  I  will  take  them  at  the  present  price  of 
eight  dollars.” 

Allen  gasped  and  stared  at  Fred  as  if  he  could 
not  believe  his  senses.  He  could  not  believe  it. 

“Where  did  you  get  all  that  stock?”  he  de¬ 
manded. 

“That  is  my  own  affair.  I  have  it  and  now  I 
am  going  to  buy  all  that  is  offered  and  corner  it. 
If  any  man  on  the  market  is  short  of  it,  as  I 
suspect  you  are,  he  will  have  to  pay  a  price  to 
suit  me  to  get  it.  Now,  Mr.  Allen,  this  is  a  game 
that  two  can  play  at.  Go  right  ahead  if  you 
wish.  But  I  happen  to  know  that  you  have  got 
to  have  forty  thousand  shares  of  this  stock  to 
deliver  within  four  days,  and  how  you  are  going 
to  get  it  is  a  matter  that  you  will  have  to  settle 
with  some  one  else  besides  me. 

Allen  was  white  as  a  sheet.  He  would  not  be¬ 
lieve  Fred,  and  he  ran  out  of  the  office  and  to 
the  Exchange  as  fast  as  he  could.  It  was  true 
that  he  had  contracts  to  deliver  forty  thousand 
shares  of  the  stock  within  four  days,  and  he  had 
sold  the  stock,  so  he  could  not  deliver  that 
amount.  It  meant  simply  that  he  must  buy  and 
pay  the  price  that  might  be  asked  for  it. 


CHAPTER  II.— Tracked  by  Foes. 

Within  two  hours,  Great  Southern  stock  went 
up  ten  points.  At  three  o’clock  it  was  quoted 
at  twenty- two,  the  highest  point  that  it  had  ever 
reached.  It  kept  soaring.  There  was  a  panic  in 


n 


parted  again,  and  he 
messenger  over  to  his  office,  asking  him  to 
come  over  and  see  him.  But  Allen  was  in  a  bad 
state  of  mind  and  returned  an  uncivil  answer  to 
the  effect  that  he  would  yet  get  square  with 
Fred.  This  was  all  that  Fred  could  do,  so  he  was 
obliged  to  let  the  matter  rest.  But  all  who  knew 
the  real  facts  in  the  case  declared  that  Fred  had 
a  right  to  break  the  scheming  broker,  and  most 
every  one  was  glad  of  it.  It  was  known  that 
Allen  had  broken  many*  men  in  a  dishonest  way 
and  that  he  should  now  get  a  dose  of  his  own 
medicine  was  gratifying  to  them. 

“You  need  not  reproach  yourself,  Fearnot,” 
said  Broker  May.  “You  fought  him  fairly,  and 
for  that  he  was  out  to  do  you.  Really,  it  was 
simply  self-defense  on  your  part.” 

“Well,  I  think  that  is  true,  May,  but  I  do  not 
like  to  be  the  means  of  completely  ruining  a  man. 
I  would  be  glad  to  start  him  again  if  he  would 
only  agree  not  to  have  hard  feelings  against  me.” 

This,  however,  was  declared  to  be  foolish  senti¬ 
ment  among  the  brokers,  who  knew  the  Wall 
Street  game  of  give  and  take,  and  several  of 
them  told  Fred  that  Allen  would  surely  get  on 
his  feet  and  that  he  would  be  sure  to  make  an¬ 
other  attempt  to  get  square  with  him. 

“You  are  not  done  with  him  yet,  Fearnot.  I 
advise  you  to  be  on  your  guard,”  said  a  prom¬ 
inent  broker.  So  Fred  dropped  the  matter,  but 
a  few  nights  after,  when  he  got  home,  he  found  a 
letter  on  his  desk  that  gave  him  a  surprise.  It 
read : 

“Mr.  Fred  Fearnot: — You  are  at  the  top  just 
now,  but  take  warning  that  it  will  be  only  for  a 


way  from  me  so  long 
bef(7!^BPBWRFIie  would  come,  for  I  really  am 
lonely  without  him.  He  is  the  best  friend  in  the 
world,  and  if  anything  comes  out  of  all  these 
threatening  letters,  I  will  need  his  counsel  and 
assistance.” 

Thus  matters  were,  when  one  day  Fred  had 
occasion  to  visit  at  a  tenement  that  he  owned 
over  on  the  East  Side,  and  he  reached  there 
about  noon.  He  went  into  the  tenement,  which 
was  occupied  by  honest  mechanics  and  their  fam¬ 
ilies.  Fred  was  a  model  landlord,  for  he  looked 
after  the  welfare  of  his  tenants  well  and  they 
had  no  fault  to  find  in  any  way.  He  paid  a  visit 
to  one  family  after  another,  and  had  finished 
his  inspection  of  the  premises  when  he  caught 
sight  of  a  couple  of  rough-looking  men  at  the 
entrance  of  the  building. 

At  first  he  thought  little  of  it,  for  he  supposed 
that  they  were  simply  hanging  about,  as  such 
fellows  will,  but  as  he  came  out  of  the  tenement 
one  of  the  toughs  stepped  up  and  asked : 

“Say,  boss,  is  your  name  Fearnot?” 

Fred  looked  at  the  fellow  closely  and  an¬ 
swered  : 

“That  is  my  name.  What  can  I  do  for  you?” 

“I  guess  that  you  can  do  a  good  deal  for  me 
and  for  my  friend  here,  for  we  are  poor  chaps 
and  need  money.  If  you  have  ten  or  twenty 
about  your  clothes  you  might  shell  it  out  and  we 
can  get  a  haircut  and  a  shave.” 

If  the  fellows  had  been  needy  or  deserving 
Fred  would  have  at  once  assisted  them  but  he  did 
not  like  the  bullying  manner  of  the  fellow.  He 
looked  at  him  sharply  and  answered: 

“You  are  two  stout-looking  chaps.  Why  are 
you  not  at  work?” 

“That  is  our  business.  We  cannot  get  work. 
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and  such  rich  chaps  as  you  ought  to  help  us 

out.” 

“If  you  can  show  me  that  you  are  deserving 
or  needv  you  can  depend  upon  me  to  help  you  out. 
But  I  very  much  doubt  that.” 

With  that  the  fellow  looked  at  his  companion 
and  uttered  a  vile  oath.  He  stepped  nearer  and 

growled :  ,  .  ,  ~ 

“You  help  other  people  and  you  have  plenty  ot 
money.  You  have  more  than  you  deserve,  and 
we  want  some  of  it.  If  you  do  not  ^shell  out  a 
hundred  or  so  we  will  have  your  hide. 

“Will  you?”  said  Fred,  coolly.  “I  guess  inao 
you  will  get  nothing.  Stand  aside,  for  you  have 
no  right  to  be  loafing  around  here.” 

With  that  the  two  toughs  made  a  sudden  move 
to  attack  Fred,  closing  in  on  each  side  of  him. 
The  next  moment  one  of  them  drew  a  club  from 
his  packet  and  made  a  swing  at  b  red  s  head. 
“Gi'eat  Scott!”  muttered  the  young  athlete, 
gujjess  that  I  am  in  for  a  lively  time.  It  means 
that  X  must  defend  myself.” 

The!  toughs  thought  fhat  they  were  going  to 
fan  easy  time  to  overpower  Fearnot,  there 
two  to  one.  But  it  happened  that  they 
ever  made  a  bigger  mistake  in  their  lives, 
simply  stepped  aside  and  dodged  the  fel- 
ush,  and  as  he  came  in  he  gave  him  a 
mSiL£_neck  that  sent  him  clear  into  the 

Sdddle  of  The  other  tougl>  rushe<j 

at  him  also  through  ^^ard 

and  smashed  him  '  '  ii|L ,  , 

sending  him  over  onto  his  backiurSPtal*^  ’ 
Both  of  the  toughs  were  in  the  street  uDon  the! 
backs  and  people  passing  had  seen  the  whole 
affair  and  stopped  in  surprise.  But  as  the 
toughs  arose  and  started  to  attack  Fred  again 
a  yell  came  from  a  confederate  on  the  other  side 
of  the  street  that  the  cops  were  coming  and  they 
ran  for  their  lives.  They  disappeared  in  an 
alley,  and  Fred  was  left  the  master  of  the  "situa¬ 
tion.  The  police  came  running  up  and  asked 
what  the  matter  was.  Fred  told  them  at  once 
and  the  officers  declared  that  they  had  recognized 
the  toughs  as  members  of  the  famous  Monk  gang 
that  terrorized  the  East  Side,  and  one  of  the  of¬ 
ficers  said: 

“Sir,  you  did  well  to  hold  your  own  with  those 
fellows.  They  are  fighters  of  the  worst  type  and 
have  a  bad  name.  I  would  advise  you  to  keep  a 
sharp  lookout  for  them  in  the  future,  for  they 
will  certainly  lay  for  you.  They  are  vengeful.” 

“All  right,”  said  Fred,  coolly.  “I  will  be  on 
my  guard.  I  have  been  held  up  before  by  just 
such  toughs  and  I  have  always  been  able  to  care 
for  myself.  I  guess  that  I  can  now.” 

#  “That  is  all  right,  boss,  but  there  may  come  a 
time  when  they  will  get  you  off  your  guard,  and 
then  it  will  be  perhaps  another  story.” 

Fred  was  willing  to  admit  this,  and  he  thanked 
the'  officers  and  went  away.  He  left  the  neigh¬ 
borhood,  and  before  he  had  reached  Broadway 
be  had  almost  forgotten  the  affair.  But  when 
be  got  home  and  was  at  the  table  with  his  par¬ 
ents  he  told  them  of  the  affair-,  and  Judge  Fear¬ 
not  said: 

“Fred,  those  fellows  never  attacked  you  for 
money.  They  were  hired  to  assault  you,  and  I 
would  be  on  my  guard  after  this,  that  letter 
of  anonjpnous  kind  that  you  received  is  con¬ 
nected  with  this,  you  may  be  sure.” 


That  put  Fred  to  thinking,  and  the  more  he 
reflected  upon  it  the  more  certain  he  became 
that  this  was  true.  Then  a  sudden  thought  came 
to  him. 

He  recalled  that  Allen  was  a  fighting  character 
and  that  he  had  once  fought  in  the  prize  ring.  It 
would  be  like  him  to  hire  these  plug-uglies  to  at- 
'tcick  him. 

“Well/’  he  muttered  later  when  he  was  alone, 
“I  can  see  where  I  may  be  held  up  again.  The 
next  time  I  will  make  the  rascals  confess,  and  if 
I  find  evidence  that  it  is  the  work  of  Allen,  I  will 
corner  him  and  make  him  pay  for  it.” 

But  Fred  had  no  evidence  that  it  was  Allen, 
so  he  could  take  no  stepS  to  punish  him.  But  he 
was  on  his  guard  and  he  was  determined  not  to 
be  caught  napping.  He  had  thought  of  carrying 
a  weapon,  but  he  finally  decided  not  to  do  so.  He 
went  to  the  office  every  day  and  sometimes  re¬ 
turned  home  late.  But  he  saw  no  more  of  the 
toughs  until  one  night,  at  the  hour  of  ten,  he  was 
approaching  his  door  when  he  saw  a  couple  of 
men  skulk  away,  after  having  followed  him  sev¬ 
eral  blocks.  Fred  was  naturally  intereste®  and 
he  was  determined  to  learn  who  the  men  were. 
He  tried  a  clever  subterfuge  that  he  felt  sure 
would  do  the  trick.  He  simply  stepped  into  the 
shadows  of  the  doorsteps  and  then  he  slipped  into 
the  darkness  of  the  area.  Here  he  crouched  and 
waited.  Just  what  he  expected  happened.  Along 
the  street  silently  came  the  two  unknown  men. 
They,-  halted  before  the  Fearnot  mansion  and 
looked  up  and  down  the  street. 

^  d  us,  Bill,”  saidjme  of  the  men.  “He 

is  safe  in  the  no  use  Try  nns  unit 
to  wait  for  him  until  to-morrow.’1 

“Confound  the  luck!  We  had  no  chance,  though 
we  wrere  hot  on  his  heels,  but  he  did  not  turn  into 
any  side  street  where  we  might  have  had  a 
chance  to  jump  on  him.  But  I  won'der  if  there  is 
not  a  way  to  get  into  the  the  house.  We  might 
get  him  in  his  own  chamber.” 

“Great  Scott!”  whispered  Fred.  “They  are 
after  my  life.  That  is  worse  than  I  thought. 
What  shall  I  do?” 

He  was  sure  that  it  was  the  work  of  the  dis¬ 
gruntled  Wall  Street  operator,  Allen,  and  that  he 
had  hired  these  two  men  to  kill  him.  He  knew 
that  Allen  hated  him,  and  there  was  no  fate  that 
he  would  not  have  wished  him.  But  Fred  had  no 
idea  that  the  villains  would  dare  to  break  into 
the  house.  He  watched  them  eagerly  and  soon 
they  slipped  away  down  the  street  and  vanished 
in  the  gloom.  Fred  drew  a  deep  breath  and  mut¬ 
tered  : 

“My,  my!  I  can  see  that  there  is  real  danger. 
Those  fellows  are  after  my  life.” 

It  was  a  question  in  Fred’s  mind  how  to  act. 
He,  of  course,  had  no  idea  of  attacking  the  two 
toughs,  but  he  decided  to  follow  them.  Fred  was 
curious  to  know  just  who  they  were  and  what 
their  plans  were  to  be.  So  he  slipped  after  them 
and  into  another  street.  He  saw  nothing  at  once 
of  the  villains,  but  soon  he  observed  them  going 
straight  into  a  saloon. 

“Oho!”  thought  Fred.  “Here  is  where  I  will 
get  hold  of  all  that  I  wrant.  They  will  be  in 
liquor  soon  and  then  I  can  get  the  news  that  I 
want.  Here  goes!” 

With  that  Fred  took  from  his  pocket  several  ar¬ 
ticles,  and  with  a  few  passes  across  his  face  and 
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the  donning  of  a  wig  and  mustache,  even  his  own 
mother  would  not  have  known  him.  Fred’s  dis¬ 
guise,  he  believed,  would  be  all  right.  He  at  once 
went  over  to  the  saloon  and  entered.  He  went  to 
the  bar  and  ordered  a  drink,  though  he  did  not 
drink.  He  saw  the  two  villains  at  a  table  talking 
and  exchanging  words,  on  what  subject  he  could 
only  guess.  But  he  was  resolved  to  know.  Fred 
was  sure  that  the  villains  did  not  recognize  him, 
and  he  went  over  and  sat  down  at  the  next  table. 
He  affected  to  be  slightly  tipsy  and  called  for 
the  waiter  to  bring  him  a  beer.  This  was  done, 
and  as  he  sat  at  the  table  he  began  to  croon  and 
talk  to  himself,  as  a  drunken  man  will.  The  re¬ 
sult  was  that  the  two  villains  were  attracted  by 
Fred’s  peculiar  actions,  and  one  of  them  grinned 
and  said: 

“Say,  Bill,  he  is  drunk  as  a  loon.  I  guess  that 
he  is  some  nob  who  don’t  know  just  where  he  is.” 

“That’s  so,  Jim.  I  wonder  if  there  would  be 
anything  doing  if  we  got  warm  with  him?” 

Fred  heard  these  remarks  plainly,  though  the 
villains  did  not  think  that  he  did.  He  simply  kept 
low  and  waited  and  affected  drunkenness.  He 
pretended  to  sip  the  beer  and  looked  around  in  a 
vacant  way.  Just  what  he  expected  happened. 

One  of  the  two  villains  came  over  soon  and  sat 
at  the  same  table.  He  ordered  whisky  and, 
looking  at  Fred,  said: 

“Mate,  what  is  the  time  of  day?” 

Fred  leered  at  the  fellow  and  answered:  * 

“Mister — hie — my  watch  is  knocked  out — hfc — 
and  so  am  I.  Guess  it’s  about  midnight^  anii  I 
am  confounded  sleeps^  :  -  '  '  * 

TTSve  a  whisky  on  meTbo*?'  Tain  feeling  pret¬ 
ty  well  myself  to-night,  and  I  have  been  paid 
off  and  am  ready  for  fun.” 

But  Fred  declined  the  whisky  and  pretended 
to  be  sleepy.  Finally  he  arose  and  walked  out 
of  the  place.  As  he  expected,  the  two  villains 
followed  him,  and  he  was  sure  that  they  had 
made  up  a  plot  to  do  him  up.  They  felt  sure  that 
he  had  money  on  his  person,  and  it  was  too  good 
and  easy  a  chance  to  let  slip.  But  Fred  was  now 
determined  to  give  them  a  lesson  that  they  would 
never  forget.  He  made  his  way  out  of  the  saloon 
and  walked  down  the  street  in  a  slow  manner. 
The  two  crooks  followed  him  until  they  came  to 
a  corner,  and  then  as  Fred  stopped  one  of  them 
came  along  and  took  hold  of  his  arm. 

“Say,  boss,  what  is  the  use?  You  are  happy, 
and  so  are  we.  Let  us  round-up  the  town  to¬ 
gether.  We  are  gentlemen  and  we  will  make  it 
happy  for  you  if  you  say  the  word.” 

Fred  turned  and  looked  the  fellow  straight  in 
the  eye  and  his  manner  changed.  He  was  a  dif¬ 
ferent  man  at  once. 

“See  here,  you  scoundrels,”  he  said  sternly, 
“why  are  you  following  me?  Will  you  tell  me 
that?” 

The  two  crooks  were  dumfounded.  But  they 
were  game  and  stared  at  Fred  and  asked: 

“What  is  your  name,  boss?  What  are  you 
playing?” 


CHAPTER  III.— A  Villain’s  Treachery. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  I' am  playing,”  said  Fred, 
quietly.  “I  am  not  the  fool  you  think  I  am.  I 
know  that  you  are  hired  by  an  enemy  of  mine  to 


follow  me  and  do  me  up.  Now  if  will  be  a  tough 
thing  for  you  before  you  get  through,  I  warn 
you.  I  am  onto  you  and  if  you  value  your  safety 
you  will  abandon  the  game.” 

“Mister,  you  are  dead  .wrong,”  said  one  of  the 
villains.  “We  do  not  know  you  and  we  have 
never  seen  you  before.” 

“That  is  a  lie,  as  you  well  know.  I  can  tell  you 
who  has  employed  you  to  follow  me,  and  if  you 
do  not  desist  there  will  be  trouble.  It  is  Fighting 
Joe  Allen,  the  broker,  and  you  can  now  see  that 
I  am  onto  the  job.  Now  once  more  I  tell  you  to 
take  warning  and  be  off.” 

The  two  toughs  stood  a  moment  irresolute,  and 
then  one  looked  at  the  other  and  said : 

“Say,  Bill,  the  cat  is  out  of  the  bag.  We  might 
as  well  make  a  breast  of  it  now  as  any  time. 
We  are  after  this  chap  to  do  him  up  good  and 
brown.  There  is  no  time  like  the  present.”' 

With  that  the  two  toughs  made  a  rush  at  Fred  t  - 
It  was  a  lonely  part  of  the  street  and  aho  a 
lonely  time  of  the  night.  The  toughs  had  a i  op¬ 
portunity  to  carry  out  their  game  and  do  Fred 
up,  as  there  would  be  only  a  suppositioi  by 
any  one  passing  that  it  was  simply  a  street  fght,, 
which  were  common  in  that  part  of  the  tevn. 

But  the  toughs  had  reckoned  without  a  ho  t  if 
they  thought  it  was  going  to  be  an  easy  mite?— 
to  get  the  best  of  Fearnot.  They  had  reckoned 
on  superiority  of  numbers  and  xHey  meant  to 
cripple ,  Fred,  or  give  hkr  such  a  beating  that 
he  would  show  the  effects  of  it  afterwards.  At 
that,  if  J(r  was  given  a  blow  that  would  prove 
jLcftkl,  it  would  be  only  an  accident,  and  they  felt 
that  they  could  make  their  escape  with  great 
ease.  But  Fred  saw  them  coming  and  he  step- 
ped  aside  quickly,  and  as  the  first  one  came  in 
he  swung  around  and  gave  him  a  blow  under 
the  jaw  that  knocked  him  off  his  feet.  Before 
he  could  recover  the  other  tough  came  at  Fred 
with  a  club,  and  he  made  a  swing  at  him  that 
barely  missed  his  head  by  a  few  inches.  Then 
there  was  a  sight  to  do  one’s  heart  good. 

For  Fred  sailed  into  the  fellow  and  smashed 
him  right  and  left.  The  superior  science  of 
Fearr.ot  was  too  much  for  the  fellow.  He  knock¬ 
ed  him  down,  and  as  soon  as  he  got  up  he  knock¬ 
ed  him  down  again.  The  other  tough  fared  the 
same,  and  there  was  a  lively  scrap  for  a  time. 

It  was  one-sided,  though,  for  Fred  was  altogether 
too  much  for  the  toughs.  They  could  not  jget 
near  enough  to  get  in  a  good  blow  and  he  played 
with  them.  He  blackened  the  eyes  of  both  and 
gave  them  such  hard  thumps  that  they  were  at 
last  glad  to  retreat.  They  were  certainly  pretty 
well  battered  up  and  hardly  able  to  stand. 

“Thunder!”  called  out  the  one  named  Bill.  “I 
was  never  up  against  such  a  tough  guy.  He  can 
fight  like  a  wolf.” 

“Say,  Bill,  I  guess  that  wTe  had  better  get  out 
of  this,  for  I  can  see  that  people  are  coming  and 
we  might  all  get  into  the  jug.” 

With  that  the  toughs  made  off,  very  much  dis¬ 
concerted.  They  had  simply  received  what  they 
deserved,  and  they  might  consider  themselves 
lucky  at  that.  Fred  was  more  than  pleased,  for 
it  gave  him  great  satisfaction  to  settle  the  case 
with  them  in  such  a  thorough  manner,  and  ce 
laughed  as  they  disappeared.  He  exclaimed: 

“Wouldn’t  Terry  have  liked  to  have  seen  this.. 

He  would  have  been  more  than  pleased.  It 
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would  have  been  sport  for  him  to  get  at  those 
fellows.  Let  my  friend,  Allen,  get  some  more 
to  try  it  on,  and  if  Terry  comes  hack  to  town 
we  will  have  some  sport.” 

Fred  now  started  to  walk'  off,  but  at  that  mo¬ 
ment  out  of  a  side  street  came  a  squad  of  officers. 
They  at  once  pounced  upon  him,  and  the 
sergeant  asked : 

'“What  has  been  going  on  here?  Who  are 
you?” 

“I  am  a  peaceable  citizen  of  this  town  and  I 
Jiave  been  attacked  by  a  couple  of  toughs.  But 
1  think  that  they  will  not  attack  me  again,  for 
I  was  lucky  enough  to  give  them  a  good  beating.” 

The  sergeant  looked  at  Fred  sharply  and  said: 

“Your  face  looks  familiar.  Are  you  not  the 
son  of  Judge  Fearnot?” 

“I  am,”  said  Fred.  “Are  you  not  Sergeant 
Clancy?” 

“That  I  am,”  said  the  sergeant,  readily.  “Well, 
Mr.  Fearnot,  what  can  we  do  for  you?  Shall 
we  look  for  the  toughs?” 

“Oh,  no!”  said  Fred,  with  a  laugh.  “I  guess 
that  they  will  not  trouble  me  any  more.  I  think 
truly  that  they  have  had  punishment  enough.  I 
am  content  to  let  them  go.” 

With  that  the  sergeant  walked  off  with  his 
men,  for  he  was  looking  for  some  crooks,  and 
Fred  started  home.  He  got  to  his  door  a  little 
after  midnight  and  went  to  his  room.  The  next 
morning  he  said  nothing  of  the  affair  of  the 
previous  night  to  his  folks,  but  went  downtown, 
and  as  he  entered  Middleton's  office  he  saw  that 
number  of  brokers  were  gathered  here.  Broker 
ay  hailed  Fred  at  once  and  said: 

“Farnot,  I  heard  about  you  last  night.  One  of 
our  boys  was  over  on  the  East  Side  and  saw 
you  knock  out  a  couple  of  toughs  that  tried  to 
rob  you.  I  guess  that  you  are  taking  chances 
in  roaming  about  in  the  slums  at  such  an  hour 
of  night.” 

“Tha.t  is  right,”  said  Fred,  .with  a  laugh.  “But 
I  had  no  idea  that  any  of  my  friends  had  that 

habit  also.” 

Then  there  was  a  laugh  and  a  conversation 
regarding  hold-ups  was  held.  The  brokers  had 
all  different  stories  to  tell,  and  many  of  them 
were  quite  thrilling.  One  man  named  Hawes  had 
lived  in  the  West,,  and  he  narrated  many  stories 
that  savored  of  the  Munchausen  type. 

“Oh,  see  here,  Hawes,”  spoke  up  a  broker 
named  Ward,  “I  guess  that  you  are  the  cham- 

Sion  story  teller.  If  you  were  held  up  so  many 
imes  it  is  queer  that  you  always  succeeded  in 
getting  the  best  of  the  hold-up  men.  According 
to  your  stories,  you  were  never  yet  guilty  of  be¬ 
ing  robbed.” 

“Well,  that  is  to  my  credit,  Ward,”  said 
Hawes.  “I  do  not  think  that  it  is  necessary  to 
give  in  to  a  thug  when  he  attacks  you  and  de¬ 
mands  your  money.  It  is  too  common  for  a  man 
to  get  scared  and  give  up  his  money,  whereas, 
if  he  had  a  little  grit  he  could  escape  with  his 
wealth.  When  a  hold-up  man  tackles  me  I  al¬ 
ways  give  it  to  him  before  he  can  think  what 
I  am  about.  1  once  was  held  up  in  the  streets 
of  New  York,  and  by  a  bad  character,  too,  but 
I  gave  him  one  under  the  jaw  and  he  took  the 
count.  I  then  handed  him  over  to  the  police, 
and  he  got  ten  years.” 

“That  was  pretty  good  for  you,  Hawes,”  said 


one  of  the  brokers.  “I  guess  that  vou  are  proof 
against  hold-up  men.  You  seem  to  be  a  shining 
mark,  as  well.” 

Hawes  was  certainly  a  good  story  teller,  but 
that  did  not  deceive  the  brokers,  who  thought 
that  he  was  the  most  picturesque  liar  that  they 
had  ever  seen.  As  he  was  a  quarrelsome  fellow 
it  was  not  deemed  best  to  argue  with  him, 
though,  so  the  story  was  acpp.nted.  But  jusY 
then,  as  the  brokers  were  telling  more  stories, 
in  walked  a  figure  at  the  door  that  gave  all  a 
great  start.  It  was  Broken  Allen.  The  broker 
stood  a  moment  and  looked  at  all  with  a  con¬ 
temptuous  expression  in  his  eyes,  and  then  he 
spoke : 

“Middleton,  I  would  like  to  see  you  in  private.” 

Middleton  arose  instantlv  and  said: 

“All  right,  sir.  Step  into  the  inner  room.” 

Allen  did  not  seem  to  notice  Fearnot,  who 
regarded  him  coolly,  and  he  walked  past  the 
other  brokers  and  into  the  inner  room.  Then 
Middleton,  with  a  glance  at  the  others,  followed, 
and  closed  the  door.  One  of  the  brokers  whistled 
and  said  in  a  low  tone: 

“Well,  what  do  vou  think  of  that?  I  wonder 
how  he  feels  after  his  big  slump  in  Great 
Southern?” 

“I  wonder  that  he  did  not  sail  into  Fearnot,” 
said  another  broker. 

But  Fred  only  smiled  grimlv.  But  now  one 
after  another  of  the  brokers  left  the  office,  and 
soon  Fred  was  left  alone  with  the  office  boy, 
who  was  a  pretty  bright  little  fellow  named 
Leslie. 

“Mr.  Fearnot,”  said  Leslie  in  a  low  tone,  “I 
can  guess  what  that  fellow  wants  with  Mr. 
Middleton.  He  is  going  to  touch  him  for  a  loan.” 

“Great  Scott!  Do  you  mean  that,  Leslie?” 
asked  Fred,  in  amazement. 

“That  is  true,  as  I  believe.  He  has  tried  eVery 
broker  in  Wall  Street,  as  I  have  heard,  and  he  is 
pretty  well  down  in  the  world.  He  is  getting  to 
be  a  bum.” 

Fred  was  shocked,  for  somehow  he  felt  that 
he  might  possibly  have  been  the  cause  of  the 
downfall  of  Allen,  and  he  was  prompted  to  enter 
the  office  and  offer  the  fellow  aid.  He  was 
his  worst  enemy,  as  he  knew,  but  it  was  not 
Fearnot's  way  to  hold  hardness  against  anyone. 
But  just  at  that  moment  out  walked  Allen,  and 
his  face  showed  anger  and  disappointment. 

“Then  you  do  not  care  to  accommodate  me, 
Middleton?”  he  asked.  “I  can  assure  you  that 
the  stock  is  all  right.” 

“I  am  a  poor  man,  Allen,  and  I  cannot  afford 
to  take  chances.” 

Instantly,  Fred  was  on  his  feet,  and  he  stepped 
in  front  of  Allen  and  said: 

“Wait  a  moment,  Allen.  I  want  to  have  a 
talk  with  you.” 

The  broken-down  speculator  stopped  and  he 
regarded  Fred  with  a  most  fiendish  glare  in  his 
eyes. 

“I  have  no  time  to  talk  with  my  enemy,”  he 
said  shortly. 

“You  are  quite  wrong.  I  am  not  your  enemy. 
To  be  sure,  we  were  rivals  in  the  stock  market, 
but  that  does  not  make  us  foes  in  any  other 
sense,  unless  you  choose.  I  am  sure  that  no 
one  wishes  you  goode  luck  more  than  I  do.  I 
am  willing  to  help  you  any  way  that  I  can.” 
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Allen  looked  at  Fred  with  amazement  in  his 
eyes,  but  he  did  not  seem  to  understand  what  it 
could  mean.  He  was  so  base  and  mean  in  his 
own  nature  that  he  could  not  conceive  of  anyone 
else  being  different. 

“I  guess  that  the  way  you  would  help  me 
would  be  to  my  loss,”  he  said  in  a  snarling  voice. 
“Iado  not  want  anything  to  do  with  you,  and  I 
would  not  trust  you  the  length  of  my  finger.” 

Fred  smiled  quietly  and  replied: 

“You  do  not  understand,  Allen.  I  do  not  wish 
you  any  harm,  and  now  that  you  are  in  hard 
luck  I  would  be  glad  to  help  you.” 

A  crafty  light  came  into  the  eyes  of  the  vil¬ 
lain. 

“Oh,  you  would,  eh?” 

“I  said  so.” 

“Well,”  said  Allen,  in  his  crafty  way,  “I  will 
turn  around  and  give  you  a  chance  to  make  some 
money.  I  have  some  stock  in  a  concern  out 
West  that  will  bring  a  large  price,  by  and  by, 
and  I  will  sell  to  you-  at  a  figure  that  will  en¬ 
able  you  to  make  a  fortune.  I  have  not  money 
enough  to  handle  it,  and  I  am  obliged  to  sell  it.” 

“If  the  buying  of  the  stock  will  help  you  I 
will  buy  it  to  a  moderate  amount,”  said  Fred. 

Allen  looked  gratified,  but'  not  grateful.  He 
ulled  some  stock  shares  out  of  his  pocket  and 
eld  them  up  to  Fred’s  view,'  Fred  saw  that 
they  were  shares  of  a  wildcat  mine  and  he  looked 
at  them  and  asked  the  broken-down  speculator 
what  they  were  worth.  He  named  the  price,  and 
Fred  promptly  said: 

“All  right.  Send  them  around  any  time  and 
I  will  give  you  a  check.  I  will  buy  five  thou¬ 
sand  shares  at  one  dollar  a  share,  the  price,  that 
is,  quoted  on  the  certificates.” 

“All  right,  Fearnot,”  he  said.  “I  agree  with 
you  that  th^re  should  be  no  hard  feelings  be¬ 
tween  us.  lou  got  the  best  of  me  in  that  Great 
Southern  deal  and  put  me  out  of  business.  But 
we  will  let  that  go  by,  and  in  future  I  will  look 
out  that  you  do  not  get  another  chance.” 

“It  may  be  your  chance  next  time,”  laughed 
Fred. 

“I  reckon  that  it  will,  ox  I  will  give  up  stock 
business.  But  that  is  the  way  it  is  in  Wall  Street, 
now  up  and  now  down  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder.” 

Allen  turned  to  the  door  with  a  chuckle,  and 
Fred  followed  him,  and  as  he  was  going  out  he 
said : 

“I  hope  that  you  will  put  no  more  secret  as¬ 
sassins  on  my  track,  Allen.  I  will  be  glad  if  you 
do  not,  for  it  is  not  square.  I  am  not  afraid, 
but  it  is  not  pleasant  to  think  that  one  is  in 
danger  of  being  dealt  a  blow  in  the  dark.” 

Allen  started  as  if  shot.  He  turned  a,nd  looked 
at  Fred  in  a  piercing  way. 

“Who  told  you  that  I  did  anything  of  that 
sort?” 

“Well,  the  fellows  themselves.  They  informed 
me  that  you  had  hired  them  to  cripple  me  or  to 
kill  me.” 

Allen  turned  ghastly  pale.  He  stared  at  Fred 
for  a  moment,  and  then  he  snarled: 

“It  is  a  lie!  They  never  were  hired  by  me. 
I  would  not  do  such  a  thing.  It  is  a  lie!”. 

“I  hope  that  it  is,”  said  Fred,  coolly.  l*shall 
be  on  my  guard,  anyway,  and  I  am  sure  that  I 
will  puli  out  all  right.” 

Allen  said  no  more,  but  with  a  growl  took  his 
leave. 


CHAPTER  IV. — Attacked  by  Thugs. 

When  he  had  gone,  Fred  turned  to  Middleton, 
who  had  watched  the  affair  with  surprise.  He 
said: 

“Fearnot,  you  are  a  curiosity.  That  fellow 
is  your  sworn  enemy,  and  yet  you  will  let  him 
sell  you  some  worthless  stock  that  you  will  never 
realize  one  cent  upon.” 

Fred  laughed  and  said: 

“Oh,  well,  Middleton,  that  is  mv  own.  I  could 
jnever  do  anybody  harm,  and  somehow  I  feel  that 
I  have  been  the  cause  of  putting  that  fellow  in 
his  present  condition.” 

“You  certainly  were  not  to  blame.  He  put 
himself  there.  He  was  trvinsr  to  nut  you  down 
and  out,  and  you  simply  were  too  smart  for  him.” 

“That  is  beyond  doubt  true,  Middleton.  But 
still  it  will  cost  me  but  little  if  the  stock  does 
not  realize,  and  it  makes  me  feel  that  I  have 
not  taken  advantage  of  a  man  to  send  him  to 
ruin  or  possible  death.  I  am  sure,  as  you  sayU 
that  he  is  a  villain  and  beyond  rescue,  but  he 
is  human,  and  I  will  not  have  it  upon  my  con¬ 
science  that  I  have  not  helped  him.” 

But  Fred  was  satisfied  that  Allen  would  be 
more  careful  in  future  about  putting  toughs  on 
his  track.  He  would  realize  that  Fearnot  was 
onto  the  scheme  and  that  might  be  the  end  of  it. 
Fred  was  pretty  busy  for  some  time  in  the  office, 
but  at  last  he  thought  he  would  walk  over  to 
his  friend  Bennett’s  office  in  Nassau  street.  Ben¬ 
nett  was  a  banker,  where  Fred  at  times  was  able 
to  get  accommodations,  and  Fred  wanted  to  see 
him  about  some  business  that  had  been  transacted 
some  time  before.  Fred  reached  the  office  of  the 
banker,  and  he  entered  and  was  soon  closeted 
with  Bennett.  The  banker  was  fond  of  Fred, 
and  he  asked  him  how  he  had  come  out  in  tha 
Great  Southern  deal.  When  Fred  told  him  all 
about  it,  he  said: 

“I  am  glad  that  you  had  such  good  luck,  Fear¬ 
not.  I  felt  sure  that  you  would  win  out,  but  it 
was  taking  chances,  for  that  fellow  Allen  has 
put  a  good  many  men  out  of  business.  His 
methods  were  of  the  meanest  kind,  and  I  know 
of  one  case  in  particular  in  which  he  ruined  a 
poor  chap  who  had  only  a  few  hundred  dollars 
by  misrepresenting  things.  It  was  one  of  the 
most  treacherous  and  mean  deals  that  I  ever  had 
knowledeg  of.” 

“Well,  well,  I  need  not  feel  so  conscience- 
stricken  after  all,”  said  Fred.  “I  really  felt  that 
I  ought  to  do  something  for  the  fellow  and  as  if 
I  had  been  guilty  of  a  wrong  in  forcing  him  to 
the  wall  in  the  Great  Southern  deal.” 

“Great  Scott!”  exclaimed  the  banker.  “You 
had  to  protect  yourself.  He  was  out  to  do  you. 
and  if  you  had  not  got  the  best  of  him  he  would 
have  ruined  you.  It  was  a  case  of  self-preserva¬ 
tion  and  you  need  not  feel  any  compunctions  at 
all.” 

“I  am  glad  to  feel  that  way,”  said  Fred.  “I 
was  so  sympathetic  that  I  Avas  constrained  to 
assist  him  by  buying  some  mining  stock  of  him. 

I  believe  that  I  bought  five  thousand  shares  of 
Blue  Hill  Gold  Mining  Company’s  stock  and  it 
will  probably  not  be  -worth  a  cent.  But  it  was 
only  as  a  return  for  what  I  had  taken  out  of 
him.” 
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Bennett  whistled  at  this. 

“Say,  Fearnot,  I  believe  that  you  are  easy. 
The  idea  of  doing  such  a  thing.  Why,  he  has 
your  signature  to  that,  and  I  warn  you  that  he 
will  try  some  mean  game  on  you.  He  will  use 
those  stock  shares  to  trap  you  in  some  way.  Take 
my  word  on  it.” 

“I  fail  to  see  how  he  can  do  it.” 

“Wait  and  seel  You  do  not  know  him  as  well 
as  I  do.  He  is  certainly  a  bad  man  to  handle. 
He  will  fool  you  in  some  way.” 

“I  will  be  ready  for  him,”  said  Fred.  “I  will 
be  on  my  guard.  He  ought  to  be  thankful  to 
me  for  helping  him.” 

“He  is  thankful  for  nothing.  I  do  not  know 
a  more  mercenary  or  soulless  man  in  the  whole 
world.” 

Just  then  the  office  boy  came  into  the  private 
office  where  Fred  and  the  banker  were,  and  gave 
Bennett  a  card.  He  glanced  at  it  and  exclaimed : 

“Well,  what  do  you  think  of  that?  Look  at  the 
^me  on  it.” 

j&e  took  it  up,  and  Fred  read  with  surprise: 
“Joseph  Allen,  Broker.” 

“Great  Scott  1”  exclaimed  Fred.  “It  is  Allen 
himself.  What  can  he  want  here?” 

“I  will  show  you,”  said  Bennett,  with  a  smile. 
“We  will  settle  his  case,  all  right.  Now,  Fear¬ 
not,  I  want  you  to  stand  behind  that  screen 
and  hear  what  passes  in  this  place.  Will  you  do 
that?” 

Fred  was  agreeable  and  stood  up  behind  the 
screen.  The  office  boy  went  out,  and  in  a  mo¬ 
ment  in  came  the  broker  with  his  most  urbane 
manner. 

“Ah,  Mr.  Bennett,”  he  said,  affably,  “I  want 
to  see  you  about  the  hypothecating  of  some  stock 
certificates  of  the  Blue  Hill  Gold  Mining  Com¬ 
pany.  I  have  the  name  of  a  responsible  party 
on  them  and  if  you  will  advance  me  a  part  of  the 
face  value  I  will  redeem  them  later  on.  Of 
course  any  advance  in  the  stock  will  be  shared 
by  you.” 

Bennett  took  up  the  stock  certificates  and  saw 
the  name  of  Fred  Fearnot  on  them,  and  he 
smiled. 

“I  do  not  see  how  I  can  do  anything  for  you 
to-day,  Mr.  Allen,”  he  said,  politely.  “I  do  not 
have  much  faith  in  this  company,  for  it  looks 
to  me  very  much  wildcat.” 

“Not  so,  not  so,  sir!  The  name  on  the  cer¬ 
tificates  is  perfectly  good.  I  am  sure  that  the 
signature  of  Fearnot  is  warrant  for  their  re¬ 
demption  at  any  time.  He  is  a  man  of  his  word.” 

“I  would  take  Mr.  Fearnot’ s  word  at  any  time. 
He  is  absolutely  honest  and  all  right.” 

“Then  you  will  not  refuse  to  take  the  certifi¬ 
cates  as  security?” 

“That  is  not  the  idea.  Mr.  Fearnot  is  a  friend 
of  mine  and  he  is  not  going  to  be  victimized  if  I 
can  help  it.” 

Allen  stood  looking  at  the  banker  in  a  speech¬ 
less  way. 

“Thunder!”  he  growled.  “Are  you  a  business 
man  or  not?  You  know  that  it  will  be  easy  to 
force  him  to  redeem  those  certificates  at  the 
price  named  on  them  at  any  time.  If  they  prove 
to  be  worth  nothing  it  will  make  no  difference, 
for  he  will  have  to  redeem  them.” 

“I  see!”  said  the  banket*.  “I  understand  that 
game  very  well,  Allen,  but  I  am  not  that  kind 


of  a  man.  I  am  a  banker  and  I  do  business  on 
an  honest  basis.  If  I  did  not,  I  would  lose  my 
standing  as  a  banker.” 

“Say,  there  is  nothing  irregular  or  wrong  in 
the  deal.  It  is  simple  business,  and  the  thing 
is  done  every  day  in  the  Street.  You  are  old- 
fashioned  in  your  methods.” 

“I  guess  that  I  am,  but  that  is  all  right,  I 
prefer  to  be.” 

“Then  you  will  not  take  the  certificates?” 

“I  will  not,  for  I  do  not  believe  that  I  cars 
to  make  Fearnot  pay  for  certificates  that  have 
not  been  delivered  and  that  are  not  worth  the 
paper  they  are  written  on.” 

“That  does  not  signify  that  th8y  may  be  worth 
many  times  the  price  that  he  pays  for  them,  by 
and  and  by.” 

“I  do  not  believe  that  they  ever  will.  If  this 
Is  all  you  wish  to  see  me  about  I  will  have  to 
wish  you  a  very  good  day,  as  this  is  my  busy 
hour.  Good  day!” 

Allen  was  white  with  rage  and  he  stood  a 
moment  trembling  like  a  leaf  and  glared  at  Ben¬ 
nett. 

“There  are  plenty  who  will  advance  the  money 
upon  this  order,”  he  said.  “I  can  find  them  and 
it  will  only  mean  that  you  will  lose  a  good  chance 
to  win  a  profit.” 

“Very  well,  sir.  Do  as  you  please.  I  am 
decided  upon  what  I  will  do.  I  think  that  if 
Mr.  Fearnot  was  to  know  what  use  had  been 
made  of  his  signature  he  would  cancel  that  or¬ 
der.” 

“I  think  that  you  had  better  tell  him  of  it.” 

Bennett  arose  and  looked  the  miscreant 
straight  in  the  eye. 

“Very  well,  Mr.  Allen,  I  think  that  I  will.  With 
your  permission  I  will  call  him.” 

Allen  gasped  and  looked  around  as  Bennett 
spoke  Fred’s  name.  Then  Fred  stepped  out  from 
behind  the  screen.  It  was  a  dramatic  moment 
as  Fred  faced  the  scoundrel  who  had  tided  to 
entangle  him,  and  as  he  looked  at  him  he  stam¬ 
mered  : 

“You  here,  Fearnot?  Is  this  a  put-up  job?” 

“How  are  you,  Allen?”  said  Fred,  quietly.  “I 
am  sorry  that  I  will  have  to  cancel  that  order 
for  Blue  Hill.  Please  render  those  order  blanks 
to  Mr.  Bennett.  I  do  not  care  for  the  stock.  I 
only  bought  it  to  help  you  out.  I  had  no  idea 
that  you  would  try  to  play  such  a  mean  trick  on 
me  as  that.” 

Allen  was  white  with  rage  and  discomfiture. 
He  hardly  knew  what  to  say  or  do.  He  simply 
stood  silently,  staring  at  Fred  and  at  Bennett. 
At  last  he  started  for  the  door,  saying: 

“I  don’t  see  it.  I  have  the  stock  order  cer¬ 
tificates  duly  signed  by  you  and  I  will  not  give 
them  up.  You  have  signed  the  orders  and  you 
are  liable  for  them.” 

“I  am  liable  for  anything  that  I  agree  to  take. 
But  when  it  is  proved  that  it  is  a  swindle,  and 
that  the  article  sold  me  is  spurious,  I  have  a 
right  to  cancel  the  order.  You  know  well  what 
the  penalty  is  of  selling  or  offering  for  sale  any 
wildcat  stock.  I  was  in  good  faith  with  you  and 
bought  the  stock  to  help  you  along.  I  had  no 
idea  that  I  was  being  fooled  or  victimized.” 

Allen  saw  that  he  had  overreached  himself, 
and  he  was  furious.  He  still  refused  to  give  up 
the  stock  order  certificates  and  Fred  was  de- 
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termined  to  have  them.  He  accordingly  went  to 
the  door  and  stood  with  his  back  to  it,  saying: 

“It  will  be  the  easiest  thing  in*  the  world  to  get 
those  orders,  Allen.  I  have  only  to  hold  you 
here  until  Bennett  has  ’phoned  to  Police  Head¬ 
quarters,  and  when  the  officers  arrive  you  will 
be  turned  over  to  the  law.  You  know  what  that 
means.” 

Bennett  started  to  the  ’phone  and  the  broker 
saw  that  the  game  was  up.  He  drew  the  order 
certificates  from  his  pocket  and  placed  them 
upon  the  banker’s  desk. 

“I  return  your  princely  gift,”  he  said  in  a 
lordlv  manner.  “I'  accept  nothing  in  the  way 
of  charity  from  you  and  I  have  not  done  with 
you,  for  the  time  will  come  when  I  will  be  in  a 
position  to  effect  your  ruin,  as  well,  and  I  will 
not  spare  you.  Fearnot,  I  hate  you!” 

With  a  vengeful  hiss  the  fellow  passed  out  of 
the  office.  After  he  had  gone,  Banker  Bennett 
took  the  certificates  and  handed  them  to  Fred. 

“You  have  been  saved  a  great  deal  of  trouble 
and  money,”  he  said.  “That  rascal  mean  to  use 
your  name  in  the  most  liberal  fashion.  He  is  a 
big  scoundrel.” 

“I  am  obliged  to  you,  Bennett,  for  I  can  see 
that  you  are  right.  I  will  never  try  again  to 
help  such  a  •  rascal  when  he  is  down.  _  I  am 

sure  that  he  would  requite  my  efforts  in  the 

meanest  possible  way.” 

Fred  left  the  office  of  the  banker,  and,  going 
back  to  Middleton’s  office,  he  straightened  his 
business  up  there  and  then  he  looked  at  his 
watch  and  said: 

“Middleton,  I  believe  that  I  will  knock  off 
work  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  I  hear  that  the 

sleighing  is  good'  in  the  park  and  I  will  take 

my  new  horse  and  cutter  and  try  it.” 

“Splendid,  Fearnot.  I  wish  I  could  get  off  to 
go  with  you.” 

Fred  pressed  the  broker  to  go,  but  he  de¬ 
clared  that  he  could  not  spare  the  time.  So 
Fred  set  out  alone  and  in  due  time  he  was  at 
the  Park  Stables,  where  he  kept  his  horse,  and 
he  quickly  had  the  horse  hitched  into  the  cut¬ 
ter  and  he  set  out  for  a  ride  in  the  park.  Fred 
drew  up  the  reins  over  the  high-spirited  horse 
and  drove  straight  for  the  entrance  of  the  park. 
He  did  not  notice  several  toughs  come  out  of  a 
side  street  and  follow  him.  They  were  able  to 
keep  up  with  the  cutter  at  the  speed  that  Fred 
drove.  But  Fred  never  dreamed  of  such  a  thing 
as  danger  as  he  drove  in  a  slow  manner  to  the 
park  entrance.  He  was  just  about  to  turn  into 
the  park  when  he  saw  several  toughs  rush  out  of 
the  crowd  on  the  sidewalk  and  make  for  him. 
He  saw  the  attack  that  was  coming,  and  he 
muttered : 

“Well,  I  will  he  hanged!  They  are  after  me. 
I  guess  I  will  give  them  all  that  they  want.” 

A  tough  suddenly  sprung  in  front  of  the  horse 
and  seized  the  bridle.  The  others  came  up  from 
behind.  Fred  saw  that  he  must  act  quickly  or 
be  overpowered.  It  was  certainly  daring  in  the 
toughs  to  attack  Fred  in  a  public  place  like  that. 
Fred  rose  in  the  sleigh  and  gave  the  tough  who 
held  the  horse  a  slash  with  his  whip.  But  the 
other  two  rascals  were  closing  in  on  him.  One 
of  them  raised  a  club  in  his  left  hand  to  hurl 
it  at  Fred.  The  fellow  was  just  behind  Fred, 
and  he,  of  course,  could  not  avoid  the  blow,  which 


descended  upon  his  head  with  much  force.  Fred 
wore  a  fur  cap  that  was  the  saving  of  his  life. 
This  broke  the  force  of  the  blow  and  Fred  was 
only  stunned.  But  he  went  out  of  the  sleigh 
and  the  horse  started  away  on  the  run.  Of 
course,  people  on  the  square  saw  the  affair  and 
many  started  to  the  spot  with  excitement,  and  a 
couple  of  officers  ran  to  catch  the  toughs,  but 
before  they  could  reach  the  spot  they  had  made 
good  their  escape. 

Fred  was  lying  in  the  snow  half  conscious 
and  willing  hands  picked  him  up  and  carried 
him  to  the  sidewalk.  The  horse  and  cutter  was 
caught  by  a  park  policeman  not  far  from  the 
gate,  so  that  no  great  damage  to  the  outfit  was 
done.  But  there  was  great  excitement,  for  it 
was  one  of  the  most  daring  assaults  that  had 
ever  been  witnessed  by  any  there.  Fred  quick¬ 
ly  recovered,  though,  and  as  soon  as  he  could 
get  upon  his  feet  he  was  asked  by  the  captain 
of  police,  who  was  present,  what  it  meant. 

“To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  cannot  say  withTdiy 
degree  of  truth,”  answered  Fred.  “I  know  that 
I  hav$  been  held  up  by  toughs  a  number  of 
times  lately  and  that  it  seems  'to  he  their  pur¬ 
pose  to  kill  me.  They  attacked  me  quite  unex¬ 
pectedly  and  I  was  unpreparedtfgor  them.” 

“Well,”  said  the  captain,  will  try  and 

ascertain  who  the  villains  are  and,  ’if  possible, 
bring  them  to  book.  There  are  too  many  of  that 
class  hanging  around  the  town  just  now.” 

But  the  horse  and  cutter  were  uninjured,  and 
as  Fred  seemed  to  he  all  right  now  he  got  into 
the  sleigh  and  drove  away.  He  was,  however 
on  the  watch  as  he  drove  through  the  park. 
Fred  was  now  assured  that  Allen  had  not  aban¬ 
doned  his  purpose  of  getting  revenge,  for  the* 
toughs  had  not  abandoned  the  effort  to  kill  him. 
The  blow  that  the  crook  had  given  him  on  the 
head  might  have  proved  fatal  if  it  had  not  been 
for  the  fur  cap. 

“I  wish  Terry  would  come  to  New  York,”  mut¬ 
tered  Fred,  as  he  drove  along.  “He  could  help 
me  greatly  in  tracking  down  these  rogues.  I 
will  not  be  safe  until  some  of  them  are  behind 
bars.” 

Fred  drove  out  to  the  speedway,  and  then 
back,  and  when  he  arrived  at  the  table  he  turned 
the  outfit  over  to  the  stable  keeper,  who  asked: 

“Are  you  all  right,  Mr.  Fearnot?  One  of  the 
boys  saw  your  accident  and  he  thought  you  had 
been  attacked  by  thugs.” 

“That  is  true,”  said  Fred.  “I  was  attacked 
by  crooks  who  meant  to  kill  me.  I  have  been 
held  up  a  number  of  times  lately.  I  am  going  to 
take  measures  to  apprehend  them.” 

That  is  your  best  move,  Mr.  Fearnot.  There 
are  a  bad  lot  of  toughs  around  the  city  now, 
and  they  do  not  hesitate  to  attack  a  man  any¬ 
where  and  at  any  time.  The  police  do  not  seem 
to  handle  them.” 

Fred  left  the  stable  and  went  home.  He  felt 
somewhat  the  shock  of  his  injury,  apd  when  he 
got  in  the  house  he  took  off  his  clothes  and 
turned  into  bed  and  had  a  sleep.  He  did  not  tell 
his  parents  about  the  affair,  for  he  did  not  want 
to  worry  his  mother.  But  later  he  received  a 
message  from  Police  Headquarters  and  started 
downtown  in  reply.  When  Fred  reached  the 
headquarters  he  met  the  chief,  who  took  him  int® 
his  private  office  and  asltf^* 
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"Tell  me  all  about  this  affair  of  yours,  Fearnot, 
Who  has  put  these  thugs  on  your  track,  in  your 
opinion?” 

"I  have  no  direct  evidence  and,  therefore,  I 
can  only  mention  my  suspicions.  I  think  that 
an  enemy  of  mine  with  whom  I  had  dealings  in 
Wall  Street  has  done  it.” 

Ah!  What  is  his  name?” 

"His  name  is  Allen.  They  sometimes  call  him 
Fighting  Joe.” 

The  chief  nodded  and  said: 

“Ah,  yes!  I  know  .him  well.  He  is.  an  ex¬ 
crook,  and  how  he  manages  to  keep  up  any 
standing  in  Wall  Street  is  more  than  I  can 
understand.  He  is  possessed  of  a  very  bad  rec¬ 
ord.” 

This  astonished  Fred,  for  he  had  never  known 
that  Allen  had  a  police  record.  He  asked  the 
chief  what  it  was,  and  he  said: 

“Forgery  and  defalcation,  for  which  he  served 
ten  years.  He  can  teach  you  the  lock-step  all 
right. 

“I  did  not  know  that,  and  I  doubt  if  many  in. 
the  Street  know  it.  But  I  am  not  surprised,  for 
he  has  all  the  earmarks  of  the  crook.” 

“Well,  Mr.  Fearnot,  1  advise  you  to  keep  on 
your  guard.  We  will  detail  some  men  to  watch 
him,  and  if  he  is  caught  at  any  crime  we  will 
nab  him  at  once.  I  have  received  several  mes¬ 
sages  that  have  warned  us  that  he  is  in  league 
with  bank  robbers  anci  that  he  means  to  try  a 
big  game  of  safe-breaking  soon.  We  are  watch¬ 
ing  him  closely.” 

All  this  was  news  to  Fred,  who  was  com¬ 
pletely  dumfounded.  After  that,  Fred  went  back 
to  the  office  in  Wail  Street,  and  as  he  entered 
met  the  little  office  boy,  Leslie,  who  said: 

“Mr.  Fearnot,  two  men  were  in  here  to  see 
you  and  they  left  their  cards.  I  told  them  that 
you  would  be  in  later,  and  they  said  that  they 
might  return,  by  and  by.” 

Fred  glanced  at  one  of  the  cards  and  gave  a 
start. 

“Why,  it  is  my  old  friends,  Joe  Hanks  and 
Sam  Wallace,  from  Montana.  To  think  that  they 
are  in  New  York.  What  did  they  look  like, 
Leslie?” 

“Gee!”  exclaimed  the  office  boy,  “I  thought 
that  they  were  robbers,  for  they  had  on  top  boots 
and  red  shirts  and  big  wide-brimmed  hats,  I 
kept  a  good  watch  on  them,  for  I  thought  it 
might  be  some  of  the  train  robbers  that  you  read 
of  in  the  Wild  West.” 


CHAPTER  V. — Some  Clever  Shooting. 

Fred  laughed  well  at  the  story  of  the  office 
boy. 

“Well,  I  do  not  blame  you,  Leslie.  They  are 
all  right,  though,  and  more  to  be  trusted  than 
many  well-dressed  men  in  this  town.  I  shall  be 
glad'  to  see  them  and  if  they  come  back,  make 
them  wait  for  me.” 

The  little  fellow  promised,  and  then  Fred  went 
aver  to  the.  Exchange.  He  was  absent  some  time 
and  when  he  came  back  he  saw  the  two  Western¬ 
ers  in  the  office.  They  were  talking  with  Mid¬ 
dleton,  who  exclaimed: 

“Here  is  Fearnot  now,  and  he  will  be  glad  to 


see  you.  Fearnot,  here  are  a  couple  of  your 
Western  friends.” 

Fred  at  once  ran  up  and  grabbed  the  two 
plainsmen  bv  the  hands  and  they  greeted  him 
with  great  warmth.  It  was  a  happy  meeting, 
for  they  had  been  clums  on  the  range  one  time. 
Fred  compelled  the  two  Westerners  to  sit  down, 
and  then  they  had  a  long  talk.  They  talked 
over  the  old  days  on  the  plains  when  they  hunted 
for  lost  steers  and  fought  robbers  and  cattle 
thieves.  There  were  many  wild  and  interesting 
reminiscences  to  be  gone  over,  and  at  last  Fred 
asked  them  to  take  a  look  around  town  with  him. 
Of  course  they  were  agreeable,  for  they  had  come 
to  New  York  to  see  the  greatest  city  in  the 
country,  and  Fred  accordingly  took  them  to  all 
the  points  of  interest  in  the  city  and  dined 
them  at  a  fashionable  hotel  uptown.  The  West¬ 
erners  attracted  attention  there,  and  many  people 
looked  at  them. 

They  asked  about  Terry,  and  Fred  said : 

“I  am  expecting  Terry  down  here  at  any  time. 

I  am  lonely  without  him,  for  we  are  seldom 
separated.” 

“That  is  right,  pard,”  said  Joe  Hanks.  “But 
we  are  not  much  in  a  place  like  this.  I  guess 
that  you  do  not  have  to  round  up  cattle  thieves 
here  or  hunt  for  train  robbers.” 

“Oh,  my!  We  have  bad  men  here  as  well  as 
you  do  in  the  West.  But  they  are  handled  here 
by  the  police.  At  the  present  moment  I  have  a 
gang  on  my  trail  and  they  have  sworn  to  do  me 
up.  I  will  have  to  get  a  crack  at  them,  by  and 
by,  or  they  will  get  me.” 

With  that,  Fred  told  them  of  his  experience 
with  Allen  and  how  he  had  hired  a  gang  of 
toughs  to  trail  him,  and  either  cripple  or  kill  ... 
him;  and  the  two  Westerners  were  greatly  ex- 4 
cited  and  interested.  They  at  once  wanted  to 
go  out  on  the  track  of  the  toughs  and  declared 
that  they  would  like  no  better  fun  than  to  lay 
for  the  gang  and  give  them  battle.  It  happened 
that  there  was  a  marksmen’s  contest  at  the 
Madison  Square  Garden,  and  the  Westerners  ex¬ 
pressed  a  desire  to  attend  it,  Fred  at  once 
agreed  and  they  all  strolled  into  the  place  one 
day.  There  was  a  large  crowd  present  and 
sportsmen  and  deadshots  from  all  over  the  coun¬ 
try  were  there.  It  happened  that  Joe  Hands 
saw  a  fellow  who  was  from  Montana,  and  he  ex¬ 
claimed  : 

“That  is  Jim  Lee,  from  Helena.  What  on 
earth  is  he  doing  here?” 

He  learned  that  Lee  was  one  of  the  star  con¬ 
testants,  and  he  laughed  and  said,  scornfully: 

“Great  guns!  If  he  is  a  sample  of  the  shooters 
that  they  have  here  we  would  have  a  good 
chance,  Sam.  If  I  had  old  Bet  here  I  would  go 
in  and  give  them  something  to  think  of.” 

“See  here,”  said  Fred,  “some  of  the  matches 
are  open  to  all  comers,  and  if  you  would  like 
to  try  it  I  will  secure  the  entry.  You  can  bor¬ 
row  a  gun  and  it  will  do  well  enough  for  you 
to  beat  this  bunch  wTith.” 

“I’d  eat  my  hat  if  I  could  not  beat  Jim  Lee.” 

The  two  Westerners  seemed  to  be  eager  to 
enter  one  of  the  open  matches,  so  Fred  took  the 
pains  to  make  the  entry.  It  was  not  so  easy 
to  get  a  gun,  but  at  last  he  secured  a  Win¬ 
chester,  and  the  two  men  got  permission  to  prac¬ 
tice  a  few  moments.  The  target  was  a  good 
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one  and  they  easily  made  perfect  scores,  and 
their  shooting'  attracted  the  attention  of  spec¬ 
tators.  Just  then,  Lee  himself  came  along,  and 
as  he  recognized  the  two  men  from  Montana  he 
came  over  with  surprise  and  said: 

“Hello!  Whar  on  airth  did  you  come  from? 
What  has  brought  you  down  to  the  city?” 

“Hello,  Lee!”  said  Hanks,  carelessly.  “We 
heard  that  you  were  going  to  shoot  down  heer 
and,  thinking  that  if  you  had  nerve  to  shoot  in 
public  we  might  stand  a  chance,  too,  we  came  in¬ 
to  the  game.” 

Lee’s  face  lengthened. 

“Air  you  chaps  going  into  the  match?” 

“We  are  in  it  and  we  are  going  to  wear  one 
of  them  pretty  ribbons  away  with  us.  We  do  not 
like  to  run  counter  to  an  oid  friend  like  you,  but 
when  we  see  him  getting  brash  we  think  it  time 
to  undeceive  him.” 

Lee  was  plainly  discomfitted,  for  he  knew  that 
these  men  were  his  superiors  at  the  game.  He 
had  really  counted  upon  winning  the  match,  but 
he  was  now  not  so  sure. 

“Fearnot,”  chuckled  Hanks  in  an  aside,  “Lee 
is  all  cut  up.  He  thought  that  he  had  a  clear 
field  here  with  these  lobsters,  but’  now  that  we 
are  in  it  he  feels  down  in  the  mouth.  He  will 
not  have  his  name  in  the  paper  to-morrow  as  the 
wonder  of  the  world  at  the  game.  What  do  you 
think  of  his  cool  nerve?” 

Fred  laughed  and  said: 

“Well,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  feel  sorry  for  him. 
It  is  pretty,  hard  to  count  upon  a  victory  and 
find  that  at  the  last  moment  you  are  up  against 
what  spells  certain  defeat.” 

But  after  some  little  practice  they  declared 
that  they  were  ready  for  the  match.  As  it  would 
not  be  called  until  later  they  had  the  pleasure 
of  standing  around  and  watching  the  others  at 
the  game.  There  was  some  fair  work  with  rifles, 
and  then  trap-shooting  followed.  At  one  end 
of  the  Garden  was  the  revolver  range,  and  here 
Fred  showed  his  hand.  He  decided  to  enter,  and 
as  he  was  told  to  try  his  hand  he  stepped  up 
and  faced  the  target.  Some  of  the  best  marks¬ 
men  in  the  country  were  present  and  they  re¬ 
garded  him  with  iittle  interest,  as  he  had  no 
reputation  at  the  game.  But  Fred  smiled,  and 
as  he  stepped  up  one  of  the  men  said: 

“I  wonder  if  he  shoots  up  or  down.  I  believe 
that  better  results  can  be  obtained  by  raising 
the  gun  as  you  pull.” 

Fred  looked  at  the1  speaker  and  smiled.  He 
made  no  answer,  but  he  got  the  signal  that  the 
target  was  ready,  and  quick  as  a  flash  he  lifted 
the  revolver  and  fired.  The  score  showed  per¬ 
fect.  It  was .  as  handsome  a  shot  as  could  be 
seen  anywhere.  The  crowd  started  and  regarded 
him  with  most  interest.  It  occurred  to  them 
that  here  might  be  a  young  man  who  could 
shoot.  Fred  once  more  waited  for  the  signal, 
and  <is  the  first  shot  was  recorded  he  fired  again. 
This  time  he  depressed  his  revolver  and  scored 
again.  Then  he  fired  from  his  arm,  and  again 
from  under  his  arm,  He  made  every  shot  per¬ 
fect  with  the  greatest  of  ease.  Fred  could  shoot 
with  a  revolver  as  well  as  the  best  of  them,  for 
he  had  practiced  much. 

But  his  scoring  bulls-eye  with  fancy  shots  was 
astonishing  to  the  spectators  and  also  to  the 
other  marksmen.  They  stared  at  him,  and  one 


man  asked  who  he  was.  When  his  name  was 
called  some  of  them  had  heard  of  him,  but  there 
were  other  who  had  not,  and  they  wondered  if  ho 
would  not  win  the  prize,  as  he  was  making  a 
perfect  score.  There  was  but  one  man  who  had  a 
perfect  score,  and  his  name  was  Hugo  Wells.  He 
was  a  big  surly-acting  chap,  and  he  frowned  as 
he  saw  Fred  shoot  so  well.  It  did  not  please 
him  at  all,  and  he  growled: 

“Oh,  well,  if  he  makes  it  perfect,  I  will  beat 
him  in  the  shoot-off.  He  is  only  shooting  on  a 
fluke.” 

But  there  were  some  there  who  did  not  be¬ 
lieve  that  Fred’s  wonderful  shooting  was  a  fluke. 
They  believed  that  he  was  a  revolver  shot  and 
that  he  could  beat  the  boasting  Wells.  But  now 
the  score  was  ended  and  it  was  perfect.  Tha 
judges  decided  that  the  match  should  be  settled 
then  and  there,  and  that  Fred  and  the  man, 
Wells,  should  shoot  off.  Wells  came  forward  and 
said  to  Fred. 

“Mister,  where  did  you  learn  to  shoot?  It 
seems  to  me  that  you  are  a  hit-and-miss  man. 
If  you  goes  well  you  will  win,  but  if  not,  you 
will  lose.  I  guess  you  are  due  to  lose  this  time.” 

“Then  you  think  I  cannot  repeat?”  laughed 
Fred. 

“That  is  just  the  idea.  I  think  that  you  are 
a  fluke  shooter.” 

“Thank  you  for  your  good  opinion,”  said  Fred, 
quietly.  “I  guess  that  you  mdy  be  right.  But 
you  will  have  to  repeat  to  make  it  even  as  well 
as  me.” 

“Wait  and  see!”  blustered  the  fellow,  who 
seemed  to  think  that  he  could  over-awe  Fred 
and  beat  him  vin  that’ way. 

But  the  draw  gave  him  the  first  shot  and  he 
went  to  the  mark  and  began  to  fire.  At  the 
first  shot  he  scored  a  bulls-eye.  But  on  the  fifth 
shot  he  missed.  Four  out  of  five  was  his  best. 
He  stepped  back  somewhat  disconcerted,  but  still 
he  was  hopeful. 

Fred  walked  up  to  the  line,  and  there  was  now 
great  interest.  He  faced  the  target  and  aimed 
quickly  and  fired.  The  shot  took  effect  right  in 
the  bulls-eye.  Again  he  fired,  and  once  more  it 
counted.  Fred  was  cool  and  this  time  he  did  not 
try  any  fancy  shots.  He  centered  the  target 
time  after  time  until  the  scorer  put  up  his  sig-- 
nal  that  the  score' was  perfect.  The  match  was 
won  and  scores  of  spectators  applauded.  The 
two  Montana  men  rushed  in  and  grabbed  the 
hands  of  the  winner  and  proceedd  to  congratu¬ 
late  him.  But  the  man  Wells  was  white  with 
fury. 

“That  is  my  luck,  he  snarled.  “I  want  an¬ 
other  chance.  I  can  beat  that  young  cub  or  I 
will  never  shoot  again !  ” 

“Put  up  your  gun,  then!”  called  oue  Joe  Hanks. 
“You  could  never  beat  him  in  a  thousand  years. 
He  can  shoot  perfect  scores  on  that  target  all 
day  and  night.” 

“A  man  ought  to  make  a  score  perfect  on  that 
target  most  of  the  time,”  announced  Fred.  “I 
do  not  consider  it  a  difficult  target.” 

“Oh,  listen  to  him  brag!”  called  out  Wells. 
“See  here,  young  man,  you  must  give  me  another 
chance.  I  will  show  you  the  next  time  that  you 
are  not  so  wonderful  as  you  think.” 

“I  guess  that  it  will  have  to  be  at  another 
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time  and  place,”  said  Fred.  “The  target  is  in 
demand  for  someone  else,  I  suppose.” 

But  it  happened  that  the  target  was  not  in 
use  just  then,  and  there  was  an  outcry  for  an¬ 
other  match.  Wells  did  all  he  could  do  to  bully 
Fred  into  it,  but  he  would  not  agree  for  some 
time.  But  at  last,  after  Wells  and  his  friends 
had  bullied  him  to  the  limit,  he  said: 

“All  right.  I  will  shoot  you  again,  but  this 
time  the  loser  must  admit  that  he  is  beaten  fairly 
and  apologize  for  ever  thinking  that  he  could 
shoot.  Is  not  that  fair?” 

Everybody  declared  that  it  was,  and  so  it 
stood.  The  Montana  men  were  wildly  excited 
and  urged  Fred  to  go  in  and  make  another  per¬ 
fect  score.  Fred  only  smiled  and  said: 

“That  I  cannot  agree  to  do,  but  I  will  do  my 
best.” 

While  Fred  had  been  standing  there  he  had 
been  slowly  coming  to  a  startling  conclusion. 
This  was  that  the  man  Wells  was  familiar  to  him 
and  looked  like  one  of  the  toughs  who  had  at¬ 
tacked  him  at  the  entrance  of  Central  Park  some 
days  before.  The  more  Fred  studied  the  fellow 
the  more  convinced  he  became  that  he  was  the 
man.  He  was  further  convinced  when  he  saw 
Broker  Allen  standing  near  and  interested  in  the 
match.  In  fact,  he  saw  that  Allen  knew  the  man 
Wells  and  that  they  were  exchanging  glances. 

“That  is  queer!”  muttered  Fred.  “I  wonder 
what  will  be  the  outcome  of  all  this?  Will  I 
have  trouble  with  those  villains  again?” 

But  the  drawing  resulted  in  Fred's  winning 
and  the  young  marksman  stood  up  to  the  line 
and  aimed  at  the  target.  At  the  first  shot  he 
scored  perfect.  Again  and  again  he  did  the 
same,  and  so  it  went  on  for  the  whole  score. 
Then  he  stepped  back  amid  the  cheers  of  the 
crowd.  Wells'  was  abliged  to  make  a  perfect 
score,  also  to  make  a  draw,  and  his  face  was 
dark  with  disappointment.  He  was  angry,  and 
as  he  fired  at  the  target  he  missed  on  the  first 
fire.  He  stood  for  a  moment  with  white  and 
angry  face,  and  then  without  aiming  a^ain  he 
pulled  the  trigger  and  this  time  he  shot  went 
into  the  crowd  and  hissed  past  the  ear  of  Fear- 
not.  There  was  an  outcry  and  the  crowd  began 
to  scatter.  But  Fred,  quick  as  lightning,  see¬ 
ing  the  purpose  of  the  villain,  swung  his  own 
revolver  around  and  covered  the  fellow,  saying 
in  a  voice  of  steel: 

“That  game  will  not  work!  Hands  up,  or  you 
die!  You  know  that  I  do  not  miss!” 

“It  was  an  accident!”  howled  Wells.  “I  did 
not  mean  to  fire!” 

“All  right!  Drop  that  weapon!” 

Reluctantly  the  villain  did  so,  and  he  was 
defeated.  He  stepped  back  and  joined  Allen, 
and  they  walked  away  v  in  discomfiture.  Fred 
looked  after  them  while  Joe  Hanks  came  over 
and  said: 

“Fearnot,  if  that  had  happened  out  in  Mon¬ 
tana  you  would  have  been  justified  in  winging 
him.  He  meant  that  shot  for  you.” 

“I  know  it,  Joe.  I  ought  to  have  given  him 
one  that  would  have  lasted  him  for  a  while,  but 
it  would  not  do  here.  I  will  tell  you  more  about 
the  matter  later.” 

The  rifle  contest  was  now  pulled  off,  and 
Hanks  and  Wallace  won  hands  down.  Jim  Lee 
was  beaten  badly,  and  he  growled: 


“It  was  pretty  mean  of  you  fellows  to  step 
in  and  shoot  against  me  when  it  means  noth¬ 
ing  to  you,  but  a  good  deal  to  me.  I  am  banking 
on  winning,  for  it  would  have  given  me  a  repu¬ 
tation.” 

“I  am  sorry,  Lee,”  laughed  Hanks,  “but  we 
can’t  really  see  a  fellow  strutting  around  and 
pretending  to  be  a  world-beater  and  not  trim 
him.  It  will  do  you  good.” 


CHAPTER  VI.— Foiling  A  Dark  Plot. 

When  Fred  left  the  Garden  with  his  friends 
from  the  West  he  was  in  fine  spirits.  They  had 
all  had  a  fine  time,  and  that  they  had  succeeded 
in  getting  prizes  was  as  pleasant  as  it  was  un¬ 
expected.  Fred  now  told  them  that  the  man 
Wells,  whom  he  had  competed  with,  was  one 
of  the  gang  who  were  on  his  track,  and  they 
were  interested. 

“By  ther  great  horn  spoon!”  growled  Hanks. 
“I  guess  that  we  will  stay  here  and  help  you  to 
round  up  that  gang  and  put  them  out  of  busi¬ 
ness.  What  do  you  say,  pardner?” 

“That  is  kind  of  you,”  said  Fred,  with  a  smile. 
“But  I  am  not  afraid  to  tackle  it  alone.  They 
will  get  into  trouble  yet.” 

The  men  from  Montana  declared  that  they 
would  stay  in  New  York  and  try  to  round  up  the 
toughs,  but  they  did  not  know  the  city.  They 
could  not  hope  to  do  much  under  such  circum¬ 
stances. 

“It  is  a  shame  that  you  could  not  git  them 
out  into  the  country  whar  you  could  git  them 
at  long  range.  I  iguess  that  we  could  manage  to 
round  them  up.” 

“Say,”  spoke  up  Wallace,  “why  should  not  that 
be  a  good  idea.  Let  us  all  go  out  somewhere 
and  perhaps  they  will  follow,  and  if  we  ever  git 
the  cusses  outside  of  the  city,  may  they  be 
hanged  for  all  that  they  will  escape  from  us!” 

The  idea  came  to  Fred  on  the  instant. 

“That  is  bully!”  he  exclaimed.  “We  will  put 
it  into  execution.  I  know  of  a  place  up  the 
State  where  we  can  spend  some  time  hunting, 
and  if  they  follow  us  up  there  we  will  have 
them.” 

The  two  Montana  men  were  delighted  with  the 
idea  and  they  at  once  proceeded  to  put  it  into 
execution.  They  were  ready  to  start  at  any  time, 
and  Fred  explained  the  matter  to  Middleton,  and 
also  to  his  parents,  and  decided  to  go  to  Mont¬ 
rose,  a  small  place  near  the  Adirondacks,  where 
the  winter  sports,  such  as  hunting  add  ice-fish¬ 
ing,  were  good.  It  did  not  take  long  for  them  to 
start.  So  a  couple  of  days  later  Fred  and  the 
two  Montana  men  left  the  city  and  proceeded  to 
Montrose,  where  they  quartered  at  the  Montrose 
Inn,  which  was  a  resort  popular  with  hunters. 
When  they  entered  the  hotel  they  found  that 
quite  a  number  of  hunters  and  sportsmen  were 
there  ready  to  go  into  the  woods.  Fred  did  not 
say  anything  to  any  of  them  after  going  into  the 
woods,  and  he  and  the  two  Westerners  kept  their 
own  counsel. 

So  it  happened  that  on  the  third  day  Hanks 
was  out  in  the  outskirts  of  the  town  when  he 
heard  the  sound  of  sleigh  bells  and  saw  three 
men  drive  past,  wrapped  closely  in  furs.  It  was 
easy  for  him  to  see  that  they  were  strangers  to 
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that  part  of  the  country,  and  as  he  knew  Allen 
by  description,  he  made  up  his  mind  that  one  of 
the  men  was  him.  He  went  back  to  the  hotel 
and  reported. 

“That  is  Allen  and  his  men,”  said  Fred,  con¬ 
fidently.  “You  can  be  sure  that  they  are  here. 
Now  to  be  first  to  act.” 

They  learned  the  next  day  that  Allen  and 
his  companions  were  at  an  obscure  boarding 
place  in  the  southern  part  of  the  town.  Fred 
decided  to  ramble  down  there  one  day,  so  he 
and  the  two  Westerners  started  out  with  their 
rifles  and  snowshoes.  Th6y  made  a  long  de¬ 
tour  and  came  out  in  the  rear  of  the  town.  They 
were  almost  at  the  door  of  the  house  where  the 
gang  boarded  and  were  reconnoitering,  when 
Hanks  whispered: 

“Hold  your  horses,  pard!  There  they  air!” 

It  was  a  fact  that  three  men  were  seen  com¬ 
ing*  along*  one  snowshoes  and  that  they  did  not 
see  our  adventurers.  At  once  they  stepped  out 
of  sight  behind  a  clump  of  firs.  The  three  men 
of  the  gang  came  along  slowly  and  stopped  not 
far  from  the  hiding  place  of  the  others.  Every 
word  that  they  uttered  was  heard  plainly  by  Fred 
and  his  companions.  Allen  was  speaking  and 
his  words  were  quite  plain. 

“Morris,  I  will  depend  upon  you  to  carry  that 
message  to  him,  and  if  he  takes  the  bait,  Hayes 
and  I  will  lie  in  wait  at  the  comer  of  the  old 
road  and  get  him.  We  can  put  him  out  of  the 
way  and  throw  the  remains  into  the  old  slough 
at  the  end  of  the  marsh.  It  will  go  down  into 
the  mud  and  quicksands  and  will  never  be 
found.” 

The  two  crooks  with  Allen  laughed  and  seemed 
pleased  with  the  plan.  They  lowered  their  voices 
now  and  talked  for  a  time.  But  the  plotters  now 
moved  away  some  distance.  Fred,  however,  arose 
and  said: 

“That  is  all  that  we  need  to  know.  It  is  now 
only  necessary  to  wait  for  their  plan  to  develop. 
We  can  be  ready  for  it,  and  the  moment  that  we 
have  proof  that  they  are  intending  to  murder 
we  will  have  them.  We  can  then  arrest  them 
and  deliver  them  up  to  the  law.” 

The  two  men  from  Montana  now  moved  away 
and  left  the  crooks  still  plotting.  By  Fred’s 
advice  they  returned  to  the  inn.  They  proceeded 
to  wait  for  the  developments  that  was  sure  to 
come.  And  they  did  come  the  next  day.  A  mes¬ 
senger  came  over  to  the  inn  and  Fred  was 
given  a  miserably  written  note  that  read: 

“Mister  Fearnot: — I  know  that  you  would  help 
an  old  man  who  once  did  you  a  favor  out  West 
when  you  were  heading  cattle.  I  am  starving, 
and  I  feel  sure  that  you  will  come  and  see  an 
old  man  who  is  dying.  Come  to  the  old  road 
and  come  to  my  cabin  as  soon  as  you  read  this. 
I  will  never  forget  you  for  the  favor,  for  you 
may  save  the  life  of  one  of  your  best  friends 
and  admirers.” 

At  the  bottom  of  the  note  was  a  postscript: 

“If  you  wish,  the  bearer  of  this  message  will 
show  you  the  way  to  my  home.  I  hope  that  you 
will  come,  and  alone,  for  I  do  not  want  to  see 
any  strangers.  Please  heed  the  praver  of  an  old 
man  about  to  die.” 


There  was  no  name  signed,  which  was  strange 
enough,  but  Fred,  of  course,  knew  that  it  was  a 
decoy,  so  he  did  not  consider  that.  But  he  hand¬ 
ed  the  note  to  Hanks,  and  he  and  Wallace  read 
it.  They  glanced  out  of  the  door  and  saw  that 
the  messenger  was  one  of  the  crooks  and  that 
he  had  dressed  himself  up  in  old  clothes  and  look¬ 
ed  like  a  pauper. 

“Well,  the  crises  has  come,”  said  Wallace. 
“Now  what  do  you  propose  to  do,  Fearnot?” 

“I  am  going  to  accept  this  message  and  send 
the  messenger  away  with  the  promise  that  I  will 
answer  it  in  person.  Then  we  will  proceed  to  the 
corner  of  the  old  road  and  see  what  we  shall 
see.  We  will  confront  the  gang  and  capture 
them  if  we  can.” 

So  it  was  settled,  and  Fred  prepared  to  do  his 
part.  He  sent  the  messenger  back  to  report 
that  he  was  on  on  his  way.  Fred  now  left  the 
inn  and  set  out  for  the  corner  of  the  old  road* 
It  was  easy  enough  to  find  it,  and  he'  left  the 
town  behind  as  he  walked  on.  He  knew  that  his 
confreres,  Wallace  and  Hanks,  were  right  be¬ 
hind  him  and  that  they  would  reach  the  road 
by  another  route,  so  that  they  would  be  some¬ 
what  in  the  rear  of  the  plotters.  Fred  walked 
on  in  the  snow  and  was  soon  out  of  the  town. 
He  came  to  the  turn  in  the  road  where  he  could 
see  the  corner.  He  stopped  here,  for  he  knew 
that  if  he  went  all  the  way  to  the  corner  he  would 
be  exposed  to  the  danger  of  a  shot  from  the 
enemy  who  were  hiding  there. 

Fred  saw  no  cabin  or  any  siign  of  a  habitation 
and  he  knew  that  the  game  of  the  villains  had 
been  to  decoy  him  into  an  ambush  and  shoot  him 
down  in  cold  blood,  or  perhaps  attack  him  in  any 
event.  But  he  stopped  some  distance  from  the 
corner  of  the  old  road  and  waited,  as  if  looking 
for  the  cabin,  and  as  he  did  so  it  gave  Hanks  and 
his  companion  time  to  come  up.  This  was  what 
Fred  wanted,  for  the  two  men  from  Montana 
must  surely  come  up  in  the  rear  of  the  villains. 
And  that  was  just  what  happened.  Fred’s  first 
apprisal  of  it  was  a  shout  and  then  out  into 
the  road  came  three  men  with  revolvers  in  their 
hands.  One  of  them  he  at  once  recognized  as 
Fighting  Joe  Allen. 

But  right  after  them  came  Hanks  and  Wallace, 
and  they  had  revolvers,  covering  the  trio  ox 
would-be  assassins.  The  men  from  Montana  were 
deadly  in  earnest.  Fred  heard  Hanks  call  out 
to  them  to  throw  up  their  hands  and  the  trio 
obeyed,  for  they  knew  that  they  were  dealing 
with  men  who  would  not  hesitate  to  shoot.  With 
that,  Fred  ran  to  the  spot. 

“Hello,  Allen!  This  is  an  unexpected  meeting. 
I  am  glad  to  see  you,  for  I  suspected  that  you 
had  followed  us  up  here  to  Montrose.  But  your 
little  game  was  poorly  planned.” 

Allen  was  furious  and  glared  at  Fred  in  an 
insance  manner  while  the  hatred  in  his  face  was 
positively  fiendish. 

“Confound  you,  Fearnot!”  he  hissed.  “What 
do  you  mean  by  this  attack?  You  will  be  made 
to  pay  for  it  in  a  court  of  law.  You  have  no 
right  to  hold  us  up  in  this  manner.” 

Fred  laughed  lightly. 

“That  is  your  opinion,  is  it,  Allen?  Will  you 
tell  me  why  you  are  dogging  my  footsteps  and 
why  you  have  made  so  many  attempts  to  take 
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my  life.?  I  guess  that  I  have  a  case  against 

you.” 

“That  is  a  lie!  I  have  as  much  right  to  come 
up  here  hunting  with  my  friends  as  you  have.” 

“Oh,  say,  Fearnot,”  said  Hanks,  “what  is  the 
use?  Let  us  hang  them  up  here  as  a  warning  to 
evil-doers.  They  are  not  worth  a  bullet.  Why 
do  you  waste  your  time  and  breath  upon  them?” 

Fred  smiled  and  bowed  to  his  two  friends. 

“That  is  all  right,  Hanks,”  he  said.  “I  pre¬ 
fer  to  deal  with  these  fellows  in  my  own  way. 
I  am  not  going  to  take  any  advantage,  but  Allen 
must  agree  not  to  dog  my  footsteps  any  more  or 
I  will  certainly  demand  satisfaction  myself.” 

Allen  swore  that  he  had  no  hand  in  the  hold¬ 
ups  that  Fred  had  experienced  at  different  times. 
He  protested  against  being  held  up  himself,  and 
even  threatened  process  of  law.  But  Hanks 
laughed  and  said: 

“Pard,  you  would  have  no  case  at  all.  You 
could  not  prove  that  we  held  you  up  and,  on 
the  other  hand,  it  is  easily  proved  that  you  were 
concerned  in  the  hold-up  of  Fearnot  here.-” 

“That  is  a  lie!”  snapped  Allen,  but  the  words 
were  hardly  out  of  his  mouth  when  Hanks  fired 
at  him,  and  the  bullet  cut  a  bit  of  flesh  out  of 
his  left  ear.  It  was  an  easy  thing  for  the  dead- 
shot  to  do  this  and  he  might  have  killed  the 
villain  with  ease,  but  he  did  not  want  to.  Allen 
gave  a  wild  yell  and  grabbed  hold  of  his  ear 
and  screamed: 

“Help!  Help!  Murder!  I  am  killed!  Help!” 

He  dodged  behind  his  companions,  who  were 
scared  as  well,  and  there  was  a  scene  for  a  mo¬ 
ment.  But  Fred  had  turned  and  looked  at  Hanks, 
who  bowed  and  said: 

“Don’t  mind,  Fearnot!  I  am  not  going  to 
kill  him,  but  I  cannot  allow  any  man  of  his  style 
to  call  me  a  liar.  I  will  make  him  take  it  back 
or  I  will  take  the  whole  ear  off  the  next  time.” 

But  now  Allen  and  his  companions  decided 
that  they  had  had  enough  and  they  started  away 
at  full  sped.  But  Fred  called  out  to  them  to 
come  back  and  exclaimed: 

“Hold  on!  You  are  not  going  yet!  I  have  not 
done  with  you!” 

Wallace  fired  a  shot  that  hissed  past  the  ears 
of  the  villains  and  they  decided  to  come  back. 
They  stopped  and  hesitated,  and  one  of  the 
crooks  said: 

“Gents,  we  have  done  nothing.  We  are  going 
about  our  business.  We  mean  no  harm  and  we 
did  not  know  what  we  were  brought  here  for.  If 
we  had  we  would  never  have  come.” 

“Well,  well!  That  is  the  worst  lie  of  all!” 
eaid  Wallace.  “You  need  not  think  to  make  us 
swallow  that!  Come  back  here!” 

Wallace  fired  a  shot  that  went  through  the 
hatband  of  one  of  the  crooks,  and  with  that 
they  all  came  back  meekly  ah'd  stood  tremblingly 
before  their  captors. 


CHAPTER  VII.— The  Hunting  Trip. 

Allen  and  his  men  were  so  thoroughly  scared 
that  they  did  not  know  what  to  do.  They  trem¬ 
bled  like  aspen  leaves  and  the  two  men  from 
Montana  surveyed  them  grimly. 

“Fearnot,”  said  Hanks,  savagely,  “I  do  not 
know  what  you  think  of  it,  but  I  am  going  to 


string  these  scamps  up  to  the  nearest  tree.  It 
is  the  wav  we  do  things  out  in  Montana  and  we 
are  going  to  leave  the  country  in  a  day  or  two, 
so  that  we  could  never  be  caught.  One  of  us 
will  get  a  rope  and  do  the  trick.  They  deserve 
it  and  that  will  dispose  of  them  so  that  the  lives 
and  property  of  honest  people  will  be  safe.” 

Of  course  this  was  a  bluff  on  the  part  of  the 
Westerner,  for  he  had  no  idea  of  doing  such  a 
thing.  But  it  frightened  the  villains  so  that  they 
turned  ghastly  white  and  begged  for  their  lives 
in  the  most  abject  manner.  It  was  absolutely 
disgusting  to  observe  what  little  real  manhood 
or  bravery  they  had.  The  two  crooks  pleaded 
that  they  were  not  aware  of  the .  purpose  of 
Allen  to  attack  Fearnot,  and  that  if  they  had 
known  it  they  would  have  never  come.  Of  course 
this  did  not  deceive  Fred  and  his  friends  and 
they  only  treated  the  sentiment  for  what  it  was 
■\yorth.  But  the  two  men  from  Montana  pre¬ 
tended  that  they  were  going  to  hang  the  villains, 
and  they  selected  a  tree  with  wide-spreading 
limbs  and  Wallace  declared  that  he  was  going  for 
a  rope. 

“No,  no,  no!”  begged  Allen,  wildly.  “I  beg 
foregiveness  and  will  swear  that  I  will  never  try 
it  again.  Fearnot  is  as  safe  after  this  as  if 
he  had  never  seen  me.  I  will  apologize  or  do 
anything  that  you  ask  if  you  will  spare  my 

Fred  waited  until  the  two  Montana  men  had 
had  all  the  fun  that  they  wanted,  and  then  he 
stepped  forward  and  said: 

“What  assurance  can  you  give  me  that  you 
will  keep  your  word,  Allen?  How  am  I  to  "be¬ 
lieve  you?” 

“Oh,  I  swear  it  on  the  Bible.  I  will  swear 
it  on  my  sacred  honor.” 

“That  kind  of  an  oath  ought  to  be  sufficient, 
but  I  know  you  well  enough  to  be  sure  that  you 
do  not  mean  it.  Your  are  treacherous,  and  if 
you  get  free  you  will  simply  try  the  game  again 
at  the  first  opportunity.” 

But  Allen  begged  and  pleaded  and  promised, 
until  at  last  Hanks  said  in  a  feigned  manner  of 
disgust: 

“Oh,  say,  Fearnot,  why  should  you  give  them 
any  mercy  at  all?  They  sent  you  a  letter  that 
was  a  decoy  to  bring  you  here  while  they  mur¬ 
dered  you.  Now  if  you  let  them  go  they  will 
simply  be  able  to  lay  for  you  again,  and  the  next 
time  you  will  be  caught.  It  will  be  too  late  and 
your  life  is  too  valuable  to  throw  it  away  in  such 
a  manner.” 

But  Fred  pretended  to  hesitate,  and  at  last 
he  said: 

“You  can  have  the  chance  to  settle  the  mat¬ 
ter  personally  with  me  if  you  want  to,  Allen. 
We  will  meet  on  perfectly  even  terms  and,  if 
anything,  the  advantage  shall  be  in  your  favor. 
I  will  fight  you  with  weapons  or  fists,  as  you 
please.  You  hate  me  and  this  is  your  chance 
to  satisfy  your  feelings  toward  me.  What  do 
you  say?” 

But  the  rascally  broker  had  no  idea  of  taking 
such  a  chance,  for  he  really  feared  Fred,  and 
he  hedged  and  pretended  that  he  was  already 
content  and  that  he  had  enough. 

“The  matter  is  settled  already,  Fearnot,  so  far 
as  I  am  concerned.  I  will  admit  that  I  was 
foolish  to  make  any  trouble  with  you  and  I  will 
be  your  best  friends  hereafter.  Only  let  us  go/ 
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“All  right,’5  said  Fred  promptly.  “I  am  going 
to  take  your  word  and  let  you  go.  But  if  I  ever 
catch  you  again  in  any  attempt  to  attack  me  it 
will  he  all  over  with  you.  I  cannot  stand  it  to 
have  a  thug  like  you  on  my  track  and  I  want 
assurance  that  you  will  not  trouble  me  again.” 

Allen  seemed  completely  cowed  and  promised 
by  all  manner  of  vows  that  he  would  never  try  it 
again.  He  was  then  allowed  to  depart  with  his 
two  companions.  As  they  disappeared  toward 
the  town,  Hanks  watched  them  and  said: 

“Fearnot,  you  will  excuse  me  for  criticism 
of  your  judgment,  but  I  can  tell  you  that  they 
will  not  keep  their  word.  That  fellow  will  come 
back  at  you  at  the  first  chance.  This  will  make 
him  more  bitter  than  ever  and  he  will  try  a 
harder  game  next  time.  It  will  be  more  danger¬ 
ous  now  than  ever  before,  for  he  will  be  more 
sly  and  make  his  work  surer  next  time.” 

Fred  stood  silent  for  a  moment. 

“Hang  it!  What  could  we  do?”  he  asked 
“We  could  not  hang  them,  and  to  deliver  them 
to  the  law  would  do  little  good.  They  might 
get  a  fine,  but  that  would  be  about  all.” 

“Fear not  is  right,”  said  Wallace.  “He  has 
taken  their  word  and  let  them  go.  Now  if  they 
ever  again  attack  him  he  will  have  the  best 
of  them  and  can  feel  no  compunctions  in  riddling 
the  hide  of  that  old  Allen,  anyway.  That  is  my 
idea.” 

But  they  now  walked  back  to  the  town.  At  the 
hotel  they  made  themselves  comfortable,  and  as 
some  of  the  hunters  had  come  in  from  the  woods 
with  game  it  made  Fred’s  and  the  Westerners’ 
mouths  water,  and  Hanks  said: 

“By  jingo!  What  do  you  say  if  we  take  a 
trip  into  the  hills  to-morrow  and  do  some  hunt¬ 
ing  on  our  own  account.  We  must  go  back 
West  soon,  but  it  would  give  us  pleasure  to  do  a 
little  hunting  here  before  we  go.  What  do  you 
thing  of  it,  Fearnot?” 

“I  am  in  for  it,  Fred  said.  “We  will  take  a 
guide  and  staid  at  daybreak.  I  see  no  reason 
why  we  cannot  get  some  game.” 

The  guide  that  was  hired  by  them  was  named 
Wes  Cass  and  he  was  one  of  the  best  in  the 
region. 

“I  kin  tell  you  that  the  deer  are  thick  on  the 
upper  fork  of  the  Otter  Biver,”  he  said.  “Also 
if  you  like  some  better  fun  you  can  still-hunt  for 
lynx  or  cat.” 

The  hunters  declared  that  this  would  be  just 
what  they  wahted  and  they  were  up  at  the  hour 
appointed  the  next  morning.  They  had  all  ar¬ 
rangements  made  and  started  out  at  daybreak. 
The  country  beyond  Montrose  was  wild  enough  to 
suit  the  wildest  fancy  and  the  hunters  were 
soon  in  the  thick  of  the  snowy  woods.  The  storm 
had  abated  somewhat  and  the  snowshoes  enabled 
them  to  travel  all  right.  But  in  the  woods  the 
snow  was  not  so  deep.  In  fact,  it  was  just 
about  the  right  depth,  for  neither  Fred  nor  his 
Western  friends  cared  about  chasing  game  that 
could  not  travel  through  the  snow.  It  was  too 
tame  sport  and  they  preferred  to  hunt  it  where 
it  was  hard  to  overtake.  After  several  hours’ 
tramp  on  snowshoes  they  came  to  cross  trails  in 
the  woods  and  took  a  logger’s  road  to  the  north. 
This  brought  them  to  the  banks  of  the  Otter 
River,  and  here  they  struck  the  first  track  of 
game.  A  little  later  they  sighted  a  deer  in  the 


firs  some  distance  away,  and  Hanks  fired  at  it. 
He  missed  and  then  W allace  fired.  The  deer 
simply  stood  and  looked  at  the  hunters  a  moment, 
for  it  was  curious  to  see  who  the  strangers  were, 
and  then  it  threw  up  its  white  tail  and  was  off 
like  a  shadow. 

“Thunder!”  growled  Hanks.  “That  was  stupid 
in  me  to  lose  that  buck.  He  was  a  beauty  and 
I  ought  to  have  hit  him  easy.” 

“Same  here,”  said  Wallace.  But  it  was  not  an. 
easy  shot.  What  do  you  think  of  it,  Fearnot?” 

Fred  had  his  rifle  to  his  shoulder  before  he 
could  answer  and  fired  at  the  disappearing  form 
of  the  buck.  The  rifle  spoke  with  a’1  spiteful  re¬ 
port  and  the  deer  was  seen  to  stagger  and  tumble 
in  a  heap  in  the  snow.  The  beast  was  some 
distance  off  and  it  had  looked  like  so  impossible  a 
shot  that  the  Westerners  had  not  tried  it.  They 
stared  at  the  distant  crumpled-up  form  of  the 
buck,  and  then  at  Fred.  Hanks  gasped: 

“Did  you  actually  hit  him,  Fearnot?  Was  it 
an  accident?” 

“I  hope  not,”  said  Fred  with  a  smile,  “it 
seemed  to  me  like  an  easy  shot.  The  deer  waa 
going  away  from  me  and  I  had  to  follow  it 
with  the  bullet.” 

The  guide  was  impressed,  and  he  looked  at 
Fred  and  said: 

“Boss,  that  was  a  good  shot.  I  had  no  idea 
that  you  would  get  the  buck.  I  could  not  have 
done  it  and  I  have  been  in  the  woods  all  my 
life.  I  guess  it  must  have  been  a  fluke.” 

Fred  laughed  and  said: 

“My  friend,  that  was  not  a  difficult  shot  in  my 
opinion.  I  do  not  pretend  to  be  a  crack,  but  I 
could  duplicate  that  shot  any  time.” 

It  was  evident  that  Guide  Cass  thought  Fred 
was  boasting,  for  he  looked  incredulous.  He 
suddenly  pointed  to  a  big  bird  of  the  hawk 
species  sitting  in  a  limb  of  a  pine,  certainly  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  away,  and  he  said: 

“I  am  going  to  try  to  tumble  that  big  hawk 
from  that  limb.  It  will  be  a  luck  chance  if  I 
do  it.” 

“It  is  unusual  to  see  hawks  in  these  parts  at 
this  time  of  year,  is  it  not,  guide?”  asked  Fred. 

“Once  in  a  while  you  see  them.  Also  an  eagla 
of  the  bald  variety.  But  they  are  only  lingering 
and  will  be  soon  gone.” 

With  that  the  guide  raised  his  rifle  and  fired 
at  the  hawk.  The  bullet  wTent  straight  to  tb© 
mark  and  the  big  bird  tumbled  from  its  perch 
into  the  snow.  It  was  a  good  shot,  and  Fred 
nodded  his  head  approvingly  and  said: 

“You  did  well,  Cass.  I  could  not  do  better, 
nor  for  that  matter,  could  any  other  man.  Yefc 
it  is  not  what  you  might  call  a  hard  shot.” 

Cass  whistled,  and  so  did  Hanks  and  Wallace* 
The  latter  asked: 

“What  do  you  call  a  hard  shot,  Fearnot?” 

Fred  chanced  to  glance  up,  and  he  and  th© 
others  heard  a  shrill  shriek  up  in  the  sky,  and 
they  saw  the  mate  of  the  hawk  far  up  above  their 
heads.  The  bird  must  have  been  fully  a  thou¬ 
sand  feet  in  the  air  and  was  soaring  around  and 
had  seen  the  fate  of  its  mate.  Fred  pointed 
to  the  hawk  and  said: 

“That  is  a  read  shot.  If  you  can  bring  that 
bird  down  you  will  prove  that  you  can  shoot. 
Try  it.” 

“That  is  an  impossible  shot,”  said  Cass.  *1 
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know  what  it  is  to  try  it.  The  'bullet  would 
simply  glance  off  the  feathers  of  the  hawk,  even 
if  you  were  lucky  enough  to  hit  it.” 

“Not  if  you  hit  it  in  the  neck,”  said  Fred.  “You 
will  see  the  big  bird  tumble  at  once.” 

“Oh,  course,  but  can  anyone  do  that?” 

Fred  raised  his  rifle  carelessly  and  fired.  The 
hawk  gave,  a  convulsive  spring  upward  in  the 
air  and  came  down  with  a  straight  descent  like 
a  heavy  weight.  The  bird  struck  the  snow  and 
was  buried  in  it,  and  when  the  guide  went  over 
and  dug  it  out  it  was  seen  to  have  been  struck 
in  the  neck.  It  had  been  instantly  killed.  The 
guide  and  the  two  Westerners  were  dumfounded 
at  the  wonderful  shot  and  they  simply  stood 
and  looked  at  the  bird,  and  finally  Cass  said : 

“I  am  satisfied.  I  have  never  seen  such  shoot¬ 
ing  in  my  life.  It  may  be  that  there  is  a  man 
in  this  part  of  the  country  who  can  shoot  as 
well,  but  I  do  not  know  him.” 

Hanks  and  Wallace  averred  the  same,  and  then 
they  went  on  after  more  game.  It  was  not  long 
before  they  came  to  some  tracks  in  the  snow, 
and  as  Cass  examined  them  he  said : 

“It  is  a  lynx,  and  if  I  am  not  mistaken  we 
shall  find  the  big  cat  not  far  away  from  here. 
We  must  use  great  caution,  for  they  are  very- 
shy,  and  it  is  one  of  the  hardest  things  to  track 
a  lynx  that  one  can  undertake.  They  are  very 
wary.” 

But  they  followed  the  tracks  and  at  last  came 
to  a  section  of  fir  forest.  There  was  a  heavy 
thicket  of  firs,  and  as  they  approached  it  they 
found  the  fur  of  a  rabbit.  It  was  plain  that 
the  rabbit  had  been  caught  by  the  lynx  and  had 
been  devoured  on  the  spot.  The  guide  glanced 
around  and  said: 

“I  believe  that  we  will  find  his  lynxship  not 
far  away  from  here  and  that  he  will  be  sleepy 
and  easily  caught.  I  think  that  we  can  get  him 
if  we  are  careful.” 

The  two  Montana  men  were  eager  to  get  the 
animal  and  now  the  party  separated  and  went 
carefully  to  the  edge  of  the  fir  clump.  Suddenly, 
as  the  guide  peered  into  the  depths  of  the  clump 
of  firs  he  put  up  his  hand.  He  made  a  signal  to 
the  others  and  they  all  went  forward  to  the 
spot  and  there  they  saw  the  big  cat  lying  on  a 
limb  some  few  feet  above  the  ground.  The 
animal  was  apparently  asleep.  It  dicl  not  scent 
the  human  foes,  for  the  wind  was  the  other  way 
and  the  guide  motioned  to  Fred  to  shoot.  Fred 
looked  at  Hanks  nad  Wallace,  but  they  shook 
their  heads  and  then  Fred  raised  his  rifie  and 
took  aim.  Fred  fired  at  the  shoulder  of  the 
beast  at  a  point  where  he  believed  that  the  bullet 
would  get  the  heart.  His  aim  and  judgment 
were  good,  for  there  was  a  wild  scream,  and  up 
into  the  air  went  the  lynx  and  down  upon  the 
snow.  It  rolled  over  and  over,  snarling  and 
clawing  at  the  snow  for  a  moment,  and  then 
with  a  convulsive  shiver  straightened  out  and  lay 
dead.  Hanks  and  Wallace  gave  an  Indian  war- 
whoop  and  ran  forward  to  the  spot  where  the 
cat  lay.  It  was  a  beauty  of  its  kind,  and  as 
they  turned  it  over  the  path  of  the  bullet  was 
seen  and  it  was  observed  that  the  cat  could  not 
have  lived  with  a  shot  in  that  part  of  the  an¬ 
atomy.  At  that  season  it  was  in  fine  condition 
and  would  make  a  fine  specimen.  Hanks  was 
eager  to  get  it,  so  it  was  bequeathed  to  him. 


By  this  time  they  had  reached  a  point  upon 
the  Otter  River  where  there  was  a  junction  with 
a  small  creek.  Here  there  was  a  shack  that 
was  made  use  of  by  hunters  for  shelter  when  in 
that  part  of  the  country.  It  was  rudely  built, 
but  comfortable,  and  the  hunters  crawled  into  it 
and  made  themselves  at  home.  The  guide  soon 
had  a  fine  fire  burning  on  the  rude  hearth  an(J 
some  slices  of  the  haunch  of  the  deer  which  they 
had  brought  along  were  roasted.  The  shack 
became  warm  and  the  hunters  sat  around  the  fire 
and  enjoyed  themselves,  while  Fred  told  stories 
that  convulsed  them  with  merriment,  and  so  tha 
time  passed  until  it  became  time  to  retire. 


CHAPTER  VIII.— The  Fugitive. 

Fred  went  to  the  door  and  looked  out,  and  ha 
saw  that  it  was  glorious  with  the  mooolight. 

“I  do  not  believe  that  there  will  be  any  need 
of  keeping  watch,”  Fred  said.  “We  will  all  turn 
in  and  have  a  good  sleep,  for  we  will  have  a 
hard  tramp  to-morrow.” 

So  after  the  evening  meal  was  over  the  hunt¬ 
ers  turned  in  and  were  sound  asleep.  All  were 
tired  and  slept  soundly,  except  Fred,  who,  fotf 
some  reason,  could  not  seem  to  do  so.  It  was 
long  after  midnight  that  he  heard  sounds  that 
gave  him  a  start.  Fred  was  familiar  with  the 
woods  and  had  almost  the  instinct  and  cleverness 
at  woodcraft  of  an  Indian.  He  listened,  and  at 
last  made  up  his  mind  that  all  was  not  right. 
He  arose  and  went  to  the  door  and  looked  out* 
He  could  see  the  moonlight  on  the  trees  ana 
the  snow,  and  he  saw  no  sign  at  first  of  any¬ 
thing  wrong.  But  he  had  heard  a  sound  th.s.1 
seemed  like  footsteps  on  the  snow,  such  as  woula 
be  made  by  snowshoes.  He  was  silent  and  wait¬ 
ed  for  a  while,  and  at  last  he  saw  a  figure  creep 
out  of  the  shadows  of  the  firs  and  creep  neaif 
the  cabin. 

“Oho!”  whispered  Fearnot.  “That  looks  as  if 
there  was  something  wrong.  If  that  is  the  figure 
of  a  man  why  does  he  not  come  boldly  up  to  the 
house  if  he  is  honest?” 

But  the  figure  approached  the  cabin  with 
stealth,  and  that  of  course  execited  the  sus¬ 
picions  of  Fred.  He  made  up  his  mind  that  he 
would  catch  the  unknown.  So  he  crouched  at  the 
door,  closing  it  after  him,  as  he  was  on  the 
outside.  The  shadows  were  deep  here  and  Fred 
kept  close  in  them.  The  man  crept  to  the  win¬ 
dow  and  tried  to  look  in.  But  he  could  see  little 
through  the  pane  and  he  turned  to  the  door, 
and  the  next  moment  Fred’s  revolver  covered  him 
and  he  hissed: 

“Not  a  sound,  or  you  die!  I  have  you  covered 
and  there  is  no  chance  for  you.  If  you  value 
your  life  do  not  make  a  move  to  escape.” 

The  stranger  gasped  and  made  a  motion  to 
leap  backward.  But  the  moment  he  saw  the 
muzzle  of  the  revolver  at  his  face  he  stood  still. 
For  a  moment  there  was  silence,  and  the  two-* 
stood  facing  each  other  in  the  faint  moonlight. 

“All  right,  stranger.  I  cave.  You  have  the; 
drop  on  me.” 

“Who  are  you?” 

“I  am  Bill  Carson.  I  was  trying  to  find  out; 
whether  friends  or  foes  were  in  the  shack.  it* 
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-lias  been  a  home  for  me  for  some  weeks  past 
and  I  found  that  someone  else  was  in  it  to¬ 
night.” 

Fred  stepped  aside  and  said: 

“If  you  are  all  that  you  claim  you  may  find 
yourself  among  friends.  Step  into  the  cabin 
and  we  will  have  a  talk.” 

The  stranger  hesitated. 

“Boss,  I  am  afraid  to  go  in.” 

Fred  was  astonished. 

“Why  are  you  afraid?” 

The  unknown  hesitated  and  finally  said : 

“Well,  I  will  tell  you.  I  am  a  fugitive  from 
justice  and  death  hangs  over  my  head.  I  am 
guilty  of  killing  a  man,  but  I  did  it  in  self  de¬ 
fense.  They  will  not  believe  me  and  want  to 
hang  me  for  it  without  a  fair  trial. 

Fred  was  deeply  interested  at  once. 

“If  that  is  true,  and  you  can  prove  it  to  my 
satisfaction,  you  will  be  sure  that  I  am  your 
friends,  and  I  can  be  a  good  one,  too.” 

Fred  was  impressed  with  the  story  of  the 
fellow.  There  was  something  about  him  that 
savored  of  truth  and  he  was  resolved  to  know 
more  about  the  stranger. 

“Let  us  say  that  you  have  friends  in  this 
place,”  he  said.  “Come  right  in  and  we  will 
talk  it  over.  If  I  can  help  you  in  any  way  you 
can  be  sure  that  I  will  do  so.” 

With  that  the  stranger  walked  into  the  cabin. 
He  had  given  his  name  as  Bill  Carson  and  he 
•was  apparently  a  man  of  the  woods.  He  wore 
the  woodsman’s  dress  and  was  powerfully  built. 
But  when  he  and  Fred  entered  the  cabin  they 
awoke  the  others  with  their  footsteps  and  the 
two  Montana  men  sprung  up.  They  rubbed  their 
eyes,  and  Hanks  called  out: 

“Fearnot,  what  is  this?  Who  is  the  visitor?” 

“That  remains  to  be  seen,”  answered  Fred.  “I 
caught  him  sneaking  around  the  cabin.” 

Hanks  and  Wallace  now  were  up  and  star¬ 
ing  at  the  visitor.  Carson  looked  them  straight 
in  the  eye  and  at  last  he  said: 

“Gentlemen,  I  hope  that  you  like  my  looks.  I 
am  not  a  bad  man,  as  you  ought  to  see.” 

“You  cannot  always  tell  by  observation.” 

The  fellow  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“You  can  never  bring  evidence  against  me  to 
hang  me,  anyway.” 

“I  was  never  before  accused  of  a  crime.  I 
think  that  it  is  pretty  mean  when  I  am  per¬ 
fectly  innocent.” 

But  just  then  there  came  a  rap  at  the  door. 
Fred  arose  and  opened  it  a  crack.  He  gave  a 
start.  In  the  snow  stood  half  a  dozen  men.  At 
a  glance,  Fred  saw  that  they  were  officers  of 
the  law. 

“Mister,”  said  the  leader  of  the  officers,  “we 
are  here  after  a  man  named  Carson.  We  have 
tracked  him  to  this  cabin  and  there  is  no  chance 
for  him  to  escape.  Any  resistance  will  be  seri¬ 
ous.” 

In  an  instant  there  was  a  rush  and  Carson 
started  for  the  window.  But  one  of  the  officers 
was  outside  and  he  could  not  escape  in  that 
direction.  He  was  trapped.  Through  all,  the 
guide,  Wes  Cass,  had  slept  soundly,  and  he  now 
Was  awakened  by  the  voices  of  the  officers  and  he 
sprung  up.  He  gazed  at  the  visitors  in  the 
light  of  the  fire  on  the  hearth  and  he  was  at 
first  puzzled  to  understand  what  it  meant.  But 


as  his  gaze  rested  on  the  fugitive,  Carson,  he 
gave  a  shout  and  sprung  forward. 

“Hello!”  he  shouted.  “It  is  my  old  pard,  Car- 
son!  Well,  well,  what  does  this  mean?  Where 
did  you  come  from,  Carson?” 

The  fugitive  gave  a  great  cry  and  sprung  for¬ 
ward  and  grabbed  the  hands  of  his  friend. 

“Cass,  old  pal!”  he  shouted,  “this  is  the  great- 
tst  joy  of  my  life.  I  thought  that  you  were 
dead.” 

“I  am  pretty  much  alive,”  said  the  guide. 
“But  what  does  this  all  mean?  What  are  these 
men  here  for?  They  look  like  deputies.” 

“That  is  just  what  we  are,”  said  one  of  the  of¬ 
ficers.  .  “We  are  after  Carson,  for  he  is  a  criminal 
and  must  hang.” 

“Cass'  was  astounded,  but  he  glanced  at  the 
officers,  and  then  at  his  old  pard,  and  he  ex¬ 
claimed  : 

“A  criminal?  Tom  Carson  a  criminal?  Well> 
you  are  barking  up  the  wrong  tree.  He  is  one  oi 
the  best  and  whitest  men  in  the  whole  world. 
You  can’t  tell  me  that.” 

“It  makes  no  difference  what  we  tell  you,  the 
truth  is  there,  and  he  is  our  prisoner.  Stand 
aside,  for  we  are  going  to  take  him.  We  have 
tracked  him  many  miles  to  this  place  and  we  are 
not  in  a  mood  to  fool.” 

Carson  bowed  his  head  in  grief  and  stood  in 
the  center  of  the  floor  in  a  dejected  way.  But 
the  guide  showed  his  friendship  by  starting  for¬ 
ward  and  with  his  revolver  in  his  hand. 

“Hold  on,  men!”  he  said,  sternly.  “You  may 
have  the  law  behind  you,  and  I  am  not  one  to 
stay  the  law,  but  I  want  to  know  all  about  this 
affair.  I  want  to  know  what  he  has  done?” 

“It  seems  to  be  none  of  your  business.  We 
have  no  time  to  lose  and  much  less  to  make  ex¬ 
planations  to  you.” 

“Very  well,”  said  Cass,  firmly,  “we  will  fight. 
I  am  ready  to  shoot  if  you  lay  a  hand  on  him. 
He  is  my  aid  mate  and  I  will  die  for  a  pard. 
You  will  take  warning.” 

But  Fred  saw  that  there  was  likely  to  be  trou¬ 
ble,  so  he  stepped  forward  and  exclaimed: 

“Gentlemen,  it  does  not  seem  right  that  there 
should  be  trouble  here,  for  it  will  mean  bloodshed 
I  think  that  it  can  be  avoided  and  if  you  will 
explain  what  your  warrant  is  it  will  be  better.” 

“Mister,”  said  the  officer,  “we  have  no  time  to 
temporize  with  men  who  have  no  business  with 
us.  We  are  here  to  arrest  Carson  and  we  have 
him  and  are  going  to  do  our  duty.” 

“If  it  must  be  so  we  will  not  interfere  with  the 
law,”  added  Fred.  “But  you  must  show  your 
warrant,  which  is  required  by  law,  or  you  wall 
not  take  the  man  from  here.  At  present  he  is 
under  our  care,  as  he  is  our  guest.  Do  you  under¬ 
stand?” 

Fred  had  drawn  his  revolver  and  Hanks  and 
Wallace  both  had  their  ready,  so  the  four  officers 
were  impressed  by  the  fact  that  there  would  be 
trouble  in  taking  their  man  away.  But  the  chief 
now  said: 

“He  is  a  murderer  and  we  have  a  warrant  for 
him.  He  killed  a  man  at  Holman  City  and  he 
cannot  be  allowed  to  escape.” 

Cass  turned  pale,  and  then  he  asked  the  fugi¬ 
tive  : 

“Is  that  true,  Carson,  old  friend?  Tell  them 
that  they  are  lying  ” 
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“It  is  true,  Wes,”  said  Carson,  in  a  low  tone. 
"But  I  had  to  kill  him  to  save  my  own  life.  I 
never  killed  him  from  temper  or  with  the  pur¬ 
pose  to  murder.  He  attacked  me  and  I  had  to 
defend  myself.” 

For  a  moment  after  this  statement  there  was 
silence  in  the  cabin.  But  presently  the  chief 
said : 

“I  hope  that  you  understand  now,  gentlemen, 
and  that  you  will  make  no  objection  to  our  mak¬ 
ing  the  arrest.  We  must  take  him  away,  much 
as  we  dislike  the  task. 

“You  are  right,  officer,”  said  Fred.  “We  ^can¬ 
not  stay  the  course  of  the  law.” 

With  that  one  of  the  officers  came  forward 
and  placed  the  handcuffs  on  the  prisoner.  They 
then  led  him  away  out  of  the  cabin,  while  the 
others  stood  silent  witnesses.  As  they  started 
away  into  the  moonlight,  Hanks  growled: 

“There  is  no  case  against  that  chap.  We  are 
strong  enough  to  set  him  free.  He  can  go  West 
with  us  and  he  will  be  all  right.  If  they  take 
him  to  court  he  may  be  hung.” 

“Right,  pard!”  spoke  up  the  other  Montana 
man.  “They  do  things  better  out  in  our  country. 
They  would  never  let  him  go.” 

Nothing  could  be  done  that  night  and  they 
could  only  go  back  to  the  fire  and  wait  for  day¬ 
light.  But  they  did  not  sleep  and  talked  about 
it  all  night.  In  the  morning,  the  sun  came  up 
bright  and  they  were  out  early.  The  hunt  was 
forgotten  in  the  interest  in  the  case  of  the  man 
Carson  and  it  was  proposed  to  start  for  Holman 
City,  which  was  up  in  the  wilder  part  of  the 
country  and  almost  into  the  Adirondacks.  Leav¬ 
ing  the  shack  on  their  snowshoes,  the  party  kept 
on  over  the  trackless  snow  until  they  came  to  the 
trail  of  the  sheriffs.  They  then  followed  them 
and  went  on  until  they  reached  the  open  country. 
After  a  number  of  miles  they  reached  the  high¬ 
way  and  took  a  course  along  it  to  the  north  and 
before  noon  came  in  sight  of  the  town.  It  was 
quite  a  large  place  and  they  proceeded  through 
the  streets  with  haste.  Cass  wanted  to  see  his 
old  pard  and  they  went  over  to  the  jail  and  made 
application  to  see  the  prisoner.  The  jailer,  who 
was  a  kind-hearted  man,  let  them  in,  and  soon 
they  were  at  the  door  of  the  cell  in  which  the 
prisoner  was  confined.  He  was  overjoyed  to  see 
them,  and  he  said : 

“It  is  kind  of  you  to  take  so  much  interest  in 
me  and  I  shall  never  forget  it.  I  am  not  guilty 
of  a  crime  unless  it  is  a  crime  to  defend  one’s 
life  against  a  murderer.  I  would  have  been 
killed  if  I  had  not  killed  the  other  man.” 

Cass  talked  with  his  friend  for  a  long  time 
and  then  he,  with  the  others,  took  leave.  It  was 
realized  that  nothing  could  be  done  until  the 
hearing  and  the  trial  later.  So  they  left  the 
jail  and  went  back  to  the  street. 

“Well,”  said  Hanks,  “we  cannot  do  much  here. 
Shall  we  go  back  to  the  woods  and  resume  our 
hunt?” 

“We  will  have  to,  for  our  pelts  are  there,” 
said  Guide  Cass.  “I  am  ready  before  the  snow 
comes  again.  There  ought  to  be  moose  in  the 
woods  to-day.” 

So  the  hunters  went  back  to  the  woods  and 
soon  were  on  the  trail  to  the  Otter  River.  In 
due  time  they  arrived  there  and  found  things 
all  right.  They  now  proceeded  to  start  out  again 


on  the  track  of  game.  They  soon  were  making 
their  way  on  their  snowshoes  across^  a  little 
valley  where  there  were  thickets  of  fir. 


CHAPTER  IX. — Conclusion. 

After  they  had  proceeded  several  miles  into 
the  heart  of  the  country  and  had  come  to  a  deep 
glade  in  the  woods,  suddenly  Fred  dropped  on  his 
knees  and  fired  before  any  of  the  others  haa 
time  to  realize  what  he  was  firing  at  or  to  see 
anything.  But  there  was  a  crashing  in  the  un¬ 
dergrowth  and  a  bellow  of  agony,  and  out  into 
the  open  came  a  big  bull  moose.  The  animal  was 
mad  and  came  for  the  hunters  like  a  steam  en¬ 
gine.  It  was  plain  that  he  was  going  to  attack 
them  and  they  scattered  like  chaff  before  the 
wind.  It  was  lucky  that  they  did,  for  the  big 
animal  came  so  strong  that  his  antlers  would 
have  made  it  dangerous  for  any  one  in  his  path. 
But.  Fred  dodged  behind  a  tree  and  fired  again. 
This  time  the  moose  stopped  and  coughed  fiercely 
and  then  he  shivered  all  over  and  began  to  drop. 
Down  he  went  upon  his  knees  and  soon  was  in 
the  snow  with  his  nose  buried. 

“We  have  him!”  said  Fred,  coolly.  “He  is  ours 
this  time!” 

Hanks  and  Wallace  had  by  this  time  begun  to 
think  of  using  their  rifles,  but  it  was  too  late. 
They  came  out  of  the  underbrush,  where  they 
had  retreated  somewhat  abashed. 

“Well,  I  will  be  hanged!  You  got  him,  Fear- 
not,  and  he  is  a  fine  one,  too,”  said  the  guide. 
“I  congratulate  you,  for  it  is  not  easy  to  catch 
one  napping  that  way.  I  thought  that  he  would 
get  into  us  once  there.” 

Fred  and  the  guide  knew*  well  enough  that  it 
was  dangerous  to  approach  the  moose  yet,  for 
they  have  been  known  to  revive  and  attack  the 
hunter  so  suddenly  after  they  have  been  thought 
to  be  dead  that  too  much  care  cannot  be  used.” 

But  after  a  while  Fred  ventured  up  and  let 
the  blood  out  of  the  creature,  and  then  it  was 
seen  that  he  had  a  wonderful  spread  of  antlers. 
In  fact,  Guide  Cass  declared  that  he  had  seldom 
seen  so  fine  a  specimen  of  a  moose.  But  now 
they  set  at  work,  dressing  the  big  creature,  and 
the  question  was  raised  as  to  what  might  be 
done  with  the  meat.  But  at  last  the  guide  sug¬ 
gested  that  they  only  take  the  hams  and  shoul¬ 
ders  and  the  hide  with  the  antlers,  and  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  make  a  rough  drag  out  of  fir  boughs. 
On  this  the  meat  was  strapped  securely  and  the 
hunters  could  drag  it  over  the  snow  somewhat 
like  a  sledge.  In  this  way  they  traveled  back  to 
the  Otto  River  and  to  the  shack.  They  (got  back 
about  dark  and  soon  had  a  fire  roaring  on  the 
hearth  and  some  of  the  juicy  moose  meat  in  the 
coals. 

“Well,  friends,  the  hunt  has  been  a  decided 
success,”  said  Fred.  “We  will  make  prepara¬ 
tions  to  return  to  Montrose  to-morrow.  I  will 
have  tp  go  back  to  New  York,  and  as  it  seems 
that  I  !have  no  more  need  to  fear  the  toughs  who 
have  been  holding  me  up  for  some  time  past  I 
can  get  to  work  once  more.” 

Hanks  and  Wallace  were  loath  to  give  up  the 
hunting  and  declared  that  thev  had  never  had 
so  fine  a  time  in  their  lives.  The  next  morning 


20 


FRED  FEARNOT  HELD  UP 


the  pelts  and  the  moose  meat  was  packed  on 
sledges  and  the  start  back  to  Montrose  made.  In 
due  time  they  got  back  and  they  then  took  leave 
of  their  guide,  Cass,  who  declared  that  he  was 
going  up  to  stand  up  for  his  friend  Carson  at  his 
trial. 

Fred  went  to  his  hotel  and  prepared  to  take 
leave  of  Montrose.  Hanks  and  Wallace  had  de¬ 
cided  to  return  West  from  Montrose,  as  they 
could  not  spare  the  time  to  go  down  to  New 
York  again.  But  the  two  men  from  the  wilds 
of  Montana  gripped  Fred's  hand  warmly  and 
said : 

“We  shall  never  forget  our  hunt  and  the  timb 
we  had  with  the  toughs  that  held  you  up.  Now 
let  us  hear  from  you.” 

Fred  thanked  them  and  he  then  paid  his  bill 
at  the  hotel  and  took  leave.  He  went  straight,  to 
New  York  City  and  v/as  the  next  day  at  his  desk 
in  Middleton's  office.  Fred  did  not  tell  his  folks 
about  his  narrow  escapes  while  in  the  woods,  but 
the  next  day  he  received  a  message  that  gave 
him  a  thrill  of  joy.  It  was  from  Terry: 

“Fred: — I  will  be  down  in  the  morning.  I 
have  settled  all  of  father’s  business  for  him  and 
am  free  once  more.  I  am  the  same  old  chip  and 
hope  that  you  are  the  same.  “Terry  Olcott.” 

Fred  laughed  and  said: 

“Bless  his  old  heart!  He  is  the  best  chum  that 
any  fellow  in  the  world  ever  had.  VI  like  him 
end  we  will  never  be  parted.” 

The  next  morning  Terry  came  in  on- she  train 
and  his  first  move  was  to  grab  Fred'  by  the 
middle  and  swing  him  around  as  if  he  was  a 
partner  in  a  waltz.  People  on  the  platform 
laughed  at  the  fervent  exhibition  of  warm  friend¬ 
ship.  In  due  time  the  two  chums  reached  home, 
and  Mrs.  Fearnot  greeted  Terry  with  the  warmth 
of  his  own  mother.  In  fact,  Mrs.  Fearnot  often 
declared  that  she  regarded  both  boys  as  her  own 
sons.  But  Fred  and  Terry  had  a  long  talk  and 
Fred  told  him  about  his  .  thrilling  experiences 
with  the  toughs.  Terry  listened  with  glistening 
eyes. 

“Thunder!”  he  exclaimed.  “Why  could  I  not 
have  been  on  hand  to  have  some  of  that  fun?  I 
always  miss  that  sort  of  thing.  I  would  have 
been  "more  than  delighted  to  get  hold  of  those 
thugs.  1  guess  that  I  would  haVe  given  them  a 
few  hard  thumps.” 

A  servant  came  up  with  a  letter  and  handed 
it  to  Fred.  As  he  glanced  at  the  superscription, 
Fred  gave  a  start.  It  looked  familiar,  for  he  had 
seen  it  on  stock  certificates  and  he  broke  the  seal 
and  read: 

“Mr.  Fearnot: — If  it  is  agreeable  to  you  I  will 
call  at  your  home  this  evening  and  bring  a  friend. 
I  want  to  see  you  about  some  important  matters 
and  explain  to  you  about  an  affair  that  will  be  of 
mutual  interest.  I  hope  to  find  you.  Yours, 

“Joseph  Allen.” 

Fred  whistled  and  handed  this  to  Terry.  It 
was  not  until  later  in  the  evening  that  there 
came  a  ring  at  the  doorbell  and  two  callers  were 
ushered  into  the  house.  They  were  shown  into 
the  parlor.  When  the  cards  were  brought  to 
Fred  he  glanced  at  them:  “Joseph  Allen  and 
Samuel  Plugg  ” 


Terry  read  the  cards  over  Fred’s  shoulders, 
and  he  exclaimed: 

“Say,  Fred,  that  is  dead  easy.  That  fellow 
Plugg  is  the  heavyweight  pug  of  the  city.  I  will 
bet  that  you  have  a  job  on  your  hands.” 

Fred  stared  at  Terry  a  moment. 

“What?”  he  gasped.  “Do  you  really  think  that 
Allen  would  dare  try  such  a  game?” 

“Would  he?  Will  a  duck  swim?  Just  as  sure 
as  you  are  alive.  I  will  bet  my  hat  on  it.  He 
has  brought  that  plugger  here  to  do  you  up  in 
your  own  house.  You  will  see.” 

Fred  went  to  the  parlor  and  as  he  entered  he 
sa waller,  and  the  heavyweight  pug  sitting  ir 
cbN  v,  The  prizefighter  was  immense  in  th* 
shoulders  and  he  towered  above  Fred  as  he  shook 
lifik  with  him. 

Fearnot,”  said  Allen  in  his  smoothest  way, 

■ :  have  not  forgotten  the  experience  that  I  had 
with  you  at  our  last  meeting.  I  have  never  bee  r, 
satisfied  that  I  had  fair  play  that  time.  Now  I 
am  going  to  insist  that  I  have  it.  For  all  that 
you  have  done  to  me  I  owe  you  something  and 
you  are  now  going  to  get  it,  and  right  in  your 
own  house.” 

With  that  Allen  rushed  to  close  the  door  of 
the  room  while  the  pug  threw  off  his  coat  and 
showed  his  enormous  muscles  and  made  a  swing 
at  Fred.  But  Fearnot  dodged  it  and  sprung 
back.  In  the  same  moment  Terry  rushed  in, 
stripped  to  the  waist  and  with  bandages  on  his 
hands. 

“Two  can  play  at  this  game,  Allen!”  he  shout¬ 
ed.  “I  am  the  champion  man-eater  of  the  wild 
and  woolly  west  side  and  I  can  consume  five 
pounds  of  beefsteak  at  a  feed.  I  am  going  to  put 
a  hole  through  this  big  stuffed  imitation  of  a  man 
right  now.” 

Allen  was  so  taken  aback  that  he  could  not  say 
a  word,  but  stood  with  open  mouth  and  stared 
at  Terry,  who  danced  up  to  Plugg,  and  then  fol¬ 
lowed  a  lively  match  between  two  exponents  of 
the  art  of  boxing  such  as  could  be  seldom  seen. 

Terry  was  not  so  heavy  as  the  professional, 
but  he  was  just  as  muscular  and  much  quicker. 
He  could  hit  a  blow  that  would  stagger  an  ox. 
Allen  was  kept  back  by  Fred,  who  menaced  him 
and  he  was  the  most  frightened  man  that  was 
ever  seen.  He  saw  his  hired  pug  getting  the 
worst  thrashing  that  he  had  ever  received  in  his 
life.  In  a  short  time  he  was  breathing  like  a 
steam  engine  and  trying  in  vain  to  land,  but  it 
gave  Terry  a  chance  to  get  in  under  his  guard 
and  land  often  and  hard.  At  last  pug  threw  up 
his  hands  and  stepped  back,  yelling  that  he  had 
had  enough.  But  Terry  yelled: 

“Oh,  no,  you  haven't!  I  will  not  let  you  off 
so  easy!” 

With  that  Terry  punched  and  pounded  him 
until  he  was  contended,  and  at  last  gave  him 
a  last  blow  that  almost  knocked  him  out.  The 
pug  was  a  sight  to  behold.  The  two  disgruntled 
and  defeated  men  were  shown  out  of  the  house 
now,  and  that  was  the  last  Fred  or  Terry  ever 
saw  of  either  of  them.  But  it  was  safe  to  say 
that  they  did  not  forget  the  encounter  for  many 
a  day. 

Next  week’s  issue  will  contain  “FRED  FEAR- 
NOT'S  MATCH  GAME;  or,  WINNING  AT 
BASKET-BALL.” 
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CURRENT  NEWS 


FINDS  FIR  TREE  12  FEET  THICK 
In  Josephine  County,  Oreg\,  L.  E.  Wilkes,  sur¬ 
veyor,  came  across  a  Douglas  fir  of  immense  pro¬ 
portions.  Measured  at  breast  height  the  tree  was 
38  feet  8  inches  in  circumference,  or  about  12  feet 
2  inches  in  diameter. 


A  LOAFER’S  PARADISE 
Probably  the  laziest  people  in  the  world  are 
Svatnians,  who  live  in  the  inaccessible  mountain 
range  between  the  Black  and  Caspian  Seas.  They 
have  made  no  advance  toward  civilization  in  2,- 
500  years.  It  is  their  invariable  rule  to  observe 
holidays  four  times  a  week,  with  saints’  days  as 

6Xtl’ES  ____________ ____________ 

*  YOU  CAN’T  BREAK  THIS  GLASS 
Modern  researches  for  a  hard  but  unbreak¬ 
able  glass  ready  began  in  the  year  of  1774,  when 
De  la  Bastle  began  to  cool  red-hot  glass  slowly 
and  produced  glass  by  his  method  which  could  be 
thrown  violently  to  the  ground  without  breaking. 
Another  sort  of  glass  has  the  quality  of  resist¬ 
ance  to  abrupt  changes  of  temperature. 


There  are  two  sorts  of  quartz-glasses,  the  one 
the  product  of  rock-crystal,  the  real  transpar¬ 
ent  quartz-glass:  the  other  untransparent,  the 
product  of  rock-flint.  Melting  pots,  tubes,  clubs, 
flasks,  refrigerators,  evaporating  basins,  differ¬ 
ent  fittings  for  electrical  purposes  and  many  other 
products  for  electric  lighting  are  made  of  it. 

The  most  remarkable  quality  of  the  quartz-glass 
is  its  very  small  coefficient  of  heat  expansion,  it 
only  amounts  of  0.00000059,  in  different  words: 
whether  one  heats  quartz-glass  extremely — or 
whether  one  cools  it  extremely — it  barely  ex¬ 
pands  or  contracts.  Practically  its  size  remains 
the  same.  Such  glass  can  be  heated  red-hot  and 
dipped  while  red-hot  into  cold  water  without 
cracking.  It  is  this  quality  which  has  helped  it  to 
such  ready  admission  into  the  technical  and  chem¬ 
ical  laboratories.  Besides  this,  it  shows  still  quite 
a  number  of  valuable  qualities;  the  firmness  of 
quartz-glass  against  breaking  amounts  to  12  kilo¬ 
grams  per  square  millimeter  compared  to  4.9 
kilograms  for  ordinary  and  1.0  to  4.0  kilograms 
for  ordinary  glass. 


BW  JUST  ISSUED  -TpB 

A  ROUSING  DETECTIVE  STORY  in 

MYSTERY  MAGAZINE,  No.  145 

Gta  a  copy  and  read 

“ON  THE  YELLOWS” 

By  FRANK  BLIGHTON 

It  contains  a  fine  plot — how  a  man,  convicted  by  a  fingerprint,  became  in¬ 
volved  in  an  exciting  revolt  in  prison  and  finally  proved  that  fingerprints  can 
be  forged. 

Another  of  the  great  “GUTTERSIDE”  series 

“THE  MATE  OF  THE  MOOSE’  ” 

By  NEIL  McCONLOGUE 

'This  number  contains  Edwin  A.  Goewey’s  exciting  story 

“THE  CURSE  OF  NADIR” 

In  addition  there  are  three  short  detective  stories — “THE  TIGER-EYE  EM¬ 
ERALD,”  by  Hugh  Thomason;  “MAN  TO  MAN,”  by  Hamilton  Craigie; 
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Two  Boys  and  a  Treasure 

—  Or,  — 

LEFT  ON  A  WATER-LOGGED  SHIP 


By  F.  A.  HARDY 


(A  Serial  Story.) 

CHAPTER  XII. 

The  Two  Villains. 

Big  Jess  went  on  as  if  he  did  not  hear  a  word 
the  boy  said,  and  filling  the  pail,  Fred  started 
back  for  the  camp,  keeping  a  watch  and  holding 
the  revolver  in  his  hand. 

He  neither  saw  nor  heard  anything  from  the 
four  villains,  and  as  he  appeared  in  sight  he 
found  Jerry  and  Bob  coming  toward  him. 

“Thought  maybe  you  had  got  lost,”  the  boat¬ 
swain  said,  showing  considerable  relief. 

“I  didn’t  get  lost,  but  I  made  a  discovery,”  the 
boy  answered,  as  he  hurried  to  meet  them. 

“A  discovery!”  Jerry  echoed.  “What  do  you 
mean?” 

“Why,  the  captain,  mate  and  Big  Jess  and 
Mike,  the  Portuguese,  are  Here.” 

The  boatswain  stepped  back  aghast,  while 
Jerry  threw  up  his  hand  and  acted  as  if  he  did 
not  believe  his  chum. 

“'They’re  right  up  on  that  hill  back  there  now,” 
Fred  declared,  as  he  turned  and  pointed  toward 
them.  “They  didn’t  know  that  the  ship  was 
wrecked  on  the  reef.  Big  Jess  was  just  going  to 
thrash  me,  too.  What  do  you  think  of  that?” 

“I  was  wondering  what  you  had  the  revolver 
in  your  hand  for,”  Jerry  declared.  “Well,  this 
looks  as  though  we  are  going  to  have  something 
more  in  the  way  of  adventures.  Who  would  have 
thought  that  the  ship  would  be  wrecked  on  the  is¬ 
land  that  this  bunch  of  villains  came  to?” 

Whether  it  had  been  planned  that  way  or  not, 
the  captain  and  mate  got  into  a  boat  with  the  two 
worst  men  of  the  crew. 

The  rest  took  another  boat,  and  in  a  couple  of 
hours  after  they  left  the  water-logged  ship  they 
got  apart. 

While  Steger  was  not  what  might  be  called  a 
real  bad  man,  he  was  one  who  would  listen  to  the 
captain,  and,  consequently,  do  as  he  advised. 

Captain  Billings  possessed  few  scruples,  or  he 
never  would  have  deceived  Fred  Neville  in  taking 
him  aboard  the  vessel  at  Tampa. 

But  really  he  was  a  villain  at  heart,  and  he  al¬ 
ways  was  on  the  lookout  for  gain,  no  matter  who 
was  injured  by  it. 

Now  that  he  had  lost  about  all  he  had,  he  be¬ 
came  imbued  with  the  thought  that  he  must  make 
the  best  of  it,  and  take  all  the  advantage  that  ha 
could. 

Having  a  good  supply  of  what  was  needed  in 
the  boat,  he  directed  Big  Jess  and  Mike  as  they 
rowed  the  boat  along,  while  the  mate  sat  in  the 
bow  and  nodded  his  approval. 


For  three  or  four  days  the  boat  was  buffeted 
about,  and  then  land  was  sighted. 

It  was  a  small  island,  and  the  captain  and  mate 
knew  it  must  belong  to  the  group  that  lay  be¬ 
tween  Porto  Rico  and  the  Lesser  Antilles. 

Not  one  of  the  four  seemed  to  be  a  bit  con¬ 
cerned  about  the  rest  of  the  crew,  and  certainly- 
they  care  nothing  as  to  what  had  happened  to 
the  two  boys  they  had  left  aboard  the  water¬ 
logged  ship. 

Big  Jess  had  reported  that  the  boatswain  re¬ 
fused  to  leave  the  ship,  not  letting  them  know 
what  he  had  done  to  him,  so  they  took  it  for 
granted  that  he  was  getting  what  he  deserved  if 
the  hull  foundered  and  took  him  down  with  it. 

The  four  landed  upon  the  island  three  days  be¬ 
fore  the  Keystone  Belle  broke  in  two  upon  the 
reef. 

They  explored  it  the  second  day,  but  found  no 
one  living  upon  it. 

It  was  only  a  small  island,  anyhow — probably 
about  six  miles  in  length  and  three  at  it  greatest 
width. 

But  it  was  a  tropical  island,  abundant  in  fruits 
and  with  no  end  of  game. 

While  the  four  rascals  were  not  nearly  as  well 
supplied  with  guns  to  shoot  game  as  were  the  boys 
and  the  boatswain,  they  could  manage  all  right, 
and  they  got  what  they  wanted,  and  a  little  more, 
the  very  first  time  they  tried. 

The  place  they  had  chosen  for  their  camp  over¬ 
looked  the  sea,  but  it  happened  that  the  high, 
wooded  bluff  shut  off  the  reef  the  water-logged 
ship  had  struck  upon,  so  they  knew  nothing  of  it 
until  they  came  upon  Fred  Neville  so  unexpect¬ 
edly. 

When  Big  Jess  climbed  up  and  joined  the  cap¬ 
tain,  mate  and  Mike  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  they 
were  looking  at  the  wreck,  amazement  showing  on 
their  faces. 

So  engrossed  were  the  three  that  they  hardly 
noticed  the  big  sailor. 

“He  didn't  lie,  did  he?”  was  Big  Jess’s  com* 
ment. 

“Lie?  Why  no.  The  fact  that  Fred  Neville  is 
here  proves  what  he  said,”  the  captain  answered. 
“What  were  you  saying  to  him,  that  you  did  not 
come  on  up  with  us?” 

“I  was  telling  him  that  I  was  goin'  to  git  square 
with  him  for  hittin’  me  that  night  in  ther  fore¬ 
castle,  cap’n.” 

“You  were  telling  him  that,  eh?” 

“Yes.” 

“You  didn’t  kill  him,  did  you?”  and  Billings  ao- 
tually  turned  pale. 

“I  didn’t  do  nothin’  to  him.” 

“I’ll  bet  he  wouldn’t  let  you,”  the  mate  ven¬ 
tured. 

“He  was  goin’  to  shoot  me,”  the  villainous  sailo* 
admitted. 

“Oh!” 

They  all  understood  then. 

Just  then  they  caught  sight  of  Jerry  Knox  and 
the  boatswain  coming  along  the  beach. 

Then  a  minute  later  they  saw  Fred  walking 
along  with  the  pail  of  water. 


(To  be  continued.) 
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GOOD  READING 


CORELESS,  SEEDLESS  PEAR  NOW 
After  seven  years  of  experiment,  J.  B.  Peden 
of  Southmont,  Pa.,  has  perfected  a  seedless  and 
coreless  pear,  the  fruit  being  a  product  of  sev¬ 
eral  graftings  and  crossing  of  species.  Of  five 
modified  trees  in  Mr.  Peden’s  orchard  one  tree  this 
year  bore  five  bushels  of  coreless,  pears.  The 
taste  of  the  pears,  it  is  said,  is  not  impaired,  and 
Mr.  Peden  believes  his  new  fruit  will  prove  par¬ 
ticularly  tgood  for  canning.  He  has  sent  speci¬ 
mens  to  the  State  and  Federal  Departments  of 
Agriculture. 


GREAT  PELTS  CARGO  ARRIVES  AT 
SEATTLE 

Bringing  the  breath  of  the  Northern  seas,  the 
cutter  Bear  arrived  at  Seattle,  Wash.,  from  points 
bordering  on  the  Arctic  with  a  cargo  of  seal  skins, 
fox  pelts,  walrus  tusks  and  hides,  fish,  ivory  and 
other  typical  products  of  the  region. 

A  total  of  7,566  fur-seal  skins  packed  in  barrels 
represented  the  last  of  the  killings  on  St.  Paul 
and  St.  George  Islands  of  the  Pribilof  group  up 
to  Aug.  5.  Another  batch  of  skins  amounting  to 
nearly  20,000  will  arrive  on  the  Victoria  late  this 
month.  The  fox  pelts  were  the  last  of  the  pre¬ 
vious  winter’s  take. 

Blue  fox  reared  by  the  Government  on  these 
islands  are  profit,  living  on  the  seal  carcasses 
and  beach  food  throughout  the  year.  The  arrival 
there  of  the  Bear  is  an  event,  because  of  the 
usual  circus  of  mascots  picked  up.  This  year’s 
menagerie  is  no  exception. 

There  was  a  mitsi,  or  Kamchatka  brown  bear 
cub;  a  tame  Arctic  fox,  some  Mongolian  cats,  a 
seal  kitten,  Anidyr  malamute  dogs,  a  tame  pen- 
quin  and  a  reindeer  calf. 


form  until  it  becomes  an  ablong  little  creature 
that  bobs  around  in  the  water.  After  a  time 
spent  in  this  way,  it  comes  to  the  surface,  opens, 
and  out  flies  a  gnat,  ready  for  its  pursuit  of  hap¬ 
piness  or  food,  according  to  its  sex. 


THERE  ARE  MANY  BIRDS  AND  BEASTS 
THE  ZOO  WOULD  WELCOME 

It  was  reported  recently  that  protographs  have 
been  obtained  of  a  notornia,  an  almost  unknown 
flightless  bird,  of  which  only  four  specimens  have 
ever  been  secured.  There  are  many  other  birds 
and  beasts  in  various  parts  of  the  world  which 
have  never  been  caught  nor  photographed  and 
which  the  various  zoological  societies  would  pay 
tidy  sums  for.  There  is  a  nameless  creature  sup¬ 
posed  to  be  living  in  the  Andes  Mountains  that 
has  so  far  escaped  capture.  Various  travelers 
have  brought  back  tales  about  it  and  many  ex¬ 
peditions  have  been  organized,  but  so  far  their  ef¬ 
forts  to  capture  it  have  been  futile.  Bones  and 
other  remains  have  been  discovered  giving  evi¬ 
dence  of  its  existence,  and  these  point  to  its  class¬ 
ification  in  the  rat  family,  but  indicate  that  its 
size  is  that  of  a  grown  dog. 

Another  animal  known  to  exist  in  certain  parts 
of  the  Congo  has  been  named  the  okapi  and  was 
discovered  about  twenty  years  ago  by  Sir  Harry 
Johnston,  a  British  explorer  and  traveler.  The 
discovery  of  bones  and  a  complete  hide  proved 
the  okapi  to  be  an  unknown  animal,  apparently  a 
cross  between  the  giraffe  and  zebra.  The  mylo- 
don,  a  species  of  the  ground  sloth,  is  still  another 
creature  that  is  at  large.  Some  years  ago  Hes- 
keth  Prichard,  British  author  and  hunter,  led  an 
expedition  into  Patagonia  in  search,  of  this  beast. 
The  trip  was  unsuccessful,  however. 


IT’S  THE  LADY  GNATS  THAT  BITE 

Summer  is  past  and  perhaps  the  many  little  dis¬ 
comforts  that  it  always  brings  have  been  for¬ 
gotten,  for  the  time  being,  but  it  is  interesting  to 
note  that  one  of  the  little  summer  pests  bears  out 
the  statement  that  “the  female  is  deadlier  than 
the  male.”  We  refer  to  the  gnat,  most  pestifer¬ 
ous  of  insects.  It  is  the  lady  gnat  that  so  annoys 
us  every  summer  with  her  bites.  The  male  gnats 
are  the  butterflies  of  the  species  and  spend  their 
time  dancing  about  through  the  air,  rising  and 
falling  and  gliding  about  while  their  better  halves 
are  searching  for  food.  We  have  all  the  sympa¬ 
thy  in  the  world  for  the  hard-working  lady  gnat, 
but  we  do  object  to  her  selection  of  ourselves  as 
an  article  of  gnat  diet. 

Gnats  live  naturally  on  vegetables,  sucking  out 
the  juices,  but  some  of  them  have  displayed  a 
preference  for  human  blood.  In  the  tropics  it  is 
necessary  to  sleep  under  gnat-proof  nets,  for  there 
the  little  pests  carry  diseases  from  one  person  to 
another. 

The  life  history  of  the  gnat  is  quite  interesting. 
The  young  gnat  lives  in  the  water,  a  hungry  little 
insect,  that  eats  its  own  weight  in  food  many 
times  each  day.  It  is  equipped  with  a  tiny  brush 
near  its  mouth  with  which  it  sweeps  the  food  in 
(With  remarkable  rapidity.  It  gradually  changes 
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INTERESTING  RADIO  NEWS  AND  HINTS 


GOOD  AMPLIFIERS 

The  UV-199  gives  as  good  results  as  a  detector 
land  amplifier  as  the  IJV-200  and  UV-201. 

RADIO  AND  THE  FISHERMEN 
Herring  fishermen  off  the  Swedish  coast  are 
being  kept  posted  on  the  location  of  schools  of  fish 
by  radio  telephone.  These  tips  on  the  whereabouts 
of  the  herring  have  resulted  in  an  increase  of  ef¬ 
ficiency  on  the  part  of  the  fishing  crews.  On  an 
average  they  return  with  a  hold  filled  with  fish 
jnore  often  than  they  have  done  before  the  in¬ 
stallation  of  radio.  Germany,  it  will  be  recalled, 
was  the  first  country  to  make  extensive  use  of 
radio  in  connection  with  fishing  operations.  How¬ 
ever,  the  German  application  of  radio  was  lim¬ 
ited  to  radio  telegraphy,  and  called  for  a  knowl¬ 
edge  of  the  telegraph  code  on  the  part  of  the  fish¬ 
ermen  making  use  of  the  service. 


HONEYCOMB  COILS 

In  using  honeycomb  coils  it  will  be  necessary  to 
obtain  one  of  the  stands  or  mounts  for  these  coils. 
These  mounts  are  so  arranged  that  the  primary 
and  tickler  coil  can  be  adjusted  in  their  relative 
position  to  the  secondary  coil,  which  is  stationary. 
This  is  a  very  important  adjustment  in  honey¬ 
comb  coil  sets. 

A  circuit  in  which  each  state  of  audio  fre¬ 
quency  is  reflected,  that  is  “turned  back  in  the 
same  direction  whence  it  came,”  through  the  tubes 
in  the  same  order  as  the  radio  frequency  is  called 
a  straight  reflex. 

Wave  length  range  of  a  receiving  set  has  noth¬ 
ing  to  do  with  the  receiving  rhnge.  When  a  set 
is  said  to  be  a  long  wave  receiver  it  means  that 
the  tuner  will  respond  to  high  wave  lengths. 


WIRELESS  TELEPHONY  AND  TELE¬ 
GRAPHY  COMPARED 
This  is  an  abstract  of  a  report  of  a  sub-com¬ 
mittee  of  the  Radio  Research  Board  of  the  De¬ 
partment  of  Scientific  and  Industrial  Research. 
The  possibility  of  establishing  satisfactory  radio 
telephone  communication  on  a  commercial  basis 
for  a  distance  of  3,000  miles  or  more  is  consid¬ 
ered  to  be  remote.  The  power  for  radio  tele¬ 
phone  service  is  estimated  to  be  from  3  to  20 
times  greater  than  that  at  present  considered  nec¬ 
essary  for  similar  radio  telegraph  services  for  the 
same  range.  For  medium  ranges,  say  1,000  miles, 
the  difficulty  as  regards  a  commrcial  service  are 
practically  the  same  as  those  for  longer  dis¬ 
tances.  The  position  as  regards  short-distance 
communication  (200  miles  or  under)  is  consid¬ 
ered  to  be  more  hopeful.  The  conditions  requisite 
for  a  commercial  service  are  enumerated  and  the 
extent  to  which  these  can  be  met  is  stated. 


BUY  WITH  CARE 

When  purchasing  parts  for  a  radio  set,  keep 
away  from  irresponsible  concerns  and  you  will  be 
well  repaid  for  paying  a  few  cents  more  to  an  es¬ 
tablished  responsible  dealer,  who  could  not  afford 
stoop  to  trickery  to  make  a  sale. 


1.  Be  sure  that  you  have  no  crossed  wires  or 
short  circuits. 

2.  Batteries  must  be  in  perfect  condition. 

3.  Good  insulating  materials  must  be  used 
throughout. 

4.  Keep  as  shy  as  possible  of  grid  connections. 

5.  Avoid  capacity  effects  between  grid  and  plate 
circuits. 

6.  Avoid  coupling  between  transformers.  Do 
not  mount  them  too  close  together,  they  should 
be  three  or  four  inches  apart. 

7.  It  is  essential  to  have  a  good  ground  con¬ 
nection  and  a  properly  insulated  antenna.  It  is 
a  good  plan  to  satisfy  yourself  that  all  connec¬ 
tions  are  right,  and  mechanically  and  electrically 
perfect  by  tracing  same  from  antenna  over  to  an¬ 
tenna  tubes,  transformers,  batteries  to  the 
ground. 


AMATEURS  BEAT  THE  SUN 

Amateur  radio  operators  virtually  beat  the  sun 
across  the  continent  during  the  recent  daylight 
tests,  when  a  message  started  promptly  at  dawn 
on  the  east  coast  reached  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  before 
the  sun  appeared  above  the  Pacific  horizon. 

Striking  the  dark  belt  near  the  middle  of  the 
country,  favorable  conitions  were  met  which  made 
the  transcontinental  trip  possible  in  one  hour  and 
twenty-five  minutes,  with  only  two  intermediate 
station  relays. 

An  early  start  with  the  rising  sun  clinched  the 
laurels  for  D.  McR.  Parsley,  operator  of  amateur 
station  4FT,  at  Wilmington,  N.  C.,  according  to 
advices  received  by  the  American  Radio  Relay 
League  from  California  recently.  The  average 
daylight  range  for  amateur  transmitting  stations 
is  100  miles. 


HINTS  FOR  RADIO  USERS 

When  winding  coils,  be  sure  that  turns  do  not 
overlap  and  that  they  are  wound  tight  and  even¬ 
ly.  Do  not  use  insulating  varnish  or  shellac  on 
winding.  Solder  all  connections,  but  be  careful 
not  to  use  too  much  soldering  flux,  as  it  is  bound 
to  cause  you  trouble  in  the  end.  After  soldering 
wipe  away  the  suplus  flux. 

See  that  tubes  are  making  good  contact.  It  is 
a  good  stunt  to  scrape  lightly  the  prongs  in  sock¬ 
ets.  Use  the  proper  size  grid-leak  and  grid  con¬ 
densers  for  whichever  tubes  you  use.  Any  re¬ 
liable  dealer  will  gladly  give  you  this  information. 

Do  not  use  cheap  materials  offered  by  unrelia¬ 
ble,  inexperienced,  fly-by-night  concerns.  It  is 
the  policy  of  these  concerns  to  offer  parts  for  a 
circuit,  but  upon  investigation  it  was  found  the 
parts  offered  for  sale  were  hardly  worthy  of  their 
name,  due  to  extreme  cheapness  and  lack  of  abil¬ 
ity  on  the  part  of  their  makers,  which  shows  no 
engineering  ability  or  knowledge  of  the  most 
fundamental  principles  of  governing  radio  com¬ 
munications,  and  their  crime  being  the  substitu¬ 
tion  of  apparatus  or  parts,  particularly  grid- 
leaks,  condensers  and  transformers. 
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EADIO  IN  MINE  RESCUE  WORK 
In  the  near  future  radio  telephony  will  prob¬ 
ably  play  an  important  part  in  the  work  of  col¬ 
liery  rescue  parties.  As  the  rescuers  carry  out 
their  duties,  constant  communication  will  be  kept 
up  with  those  directing  operations  from  the  base. 
That  is  the  object  underlying  a  series  of  ex¬ 
periments  being  conducted  at  Ashington  Colliery 
in  England.  A  considerable  measure  of  success 
has  already  attended  their  efforts,  and  quite  re¬ 
cently  speech  and  music  were  successfully  re¬ 
ceived  underground.  A  party  equipped  with  a 
three-tube  receiving  set  descended  the  shaft  of 
the  Carl  Pit,  and  fixed  a  20-foot  aerial  on  the 
baulks  supporting  the  roof.  Only  one  head  phone 
was  used,  but  so  clear  was  the  reception  that  the 
five  men  composing  the  party  all  heard  distinctly. 
Experiments  have  already  been  carried  out  to 
depths  of  300  yards,  and  it  is  expected  to  test 
reception  at  depths  of  1,000  yards. 


RETRANSMISSION  OF  TIME  SIGNALS 

Several  broadcasting  stations,  among  them 
WJZ,  New  York,  and  WOC,  Davenport,  Iowa,  re¬ 
transmit  the  time  signals  radiated  by  Station 
NAA,  Arlington,  Va.  The  time  signals  are  re¬ 
ceived  by  WJZ  direct  from  Arlington  by  radio. 
The  time  ticks  are  then  passed  through  a  trans¬ 
former,  two  power  amplifiers,  modulating  tubes 
and  the  remainder  of  the  transmitting  apparatus 
£o  the  aerial. 

The  signals  picked  up  by  listeners  are  exactly 
the  same  as  if  heard  direct  from  Arlington.  Time 
signals  are  broadcast  by  NAA  twice  daily  at 
11:55  a.  m.  to  noon  and  from  9:55  p.  m.  to  10  p. 
m..  Eastern  Standard  Time.  The  signals  consist 
of  a  series  of  dots,  each  dot  representing  a  sec¬ 
ond.  Transmission  is  begun  at  11:55  a.  m.  and 
twenty-nine  seconds  are  transmitted.  The  thir¬ 
tieth  second  of  each  minute  is  omitted  to  make 
clear  the  passing  of  the  half  minute.  Twenty- 
five  dots  are  then  broadcast  and  the  last  five  sec¬ 
onds  of  the  minute  are  omitted  to  signify  the  end 
of  that  minute  and  the  beginning  of  the  next. 
The  last  ten  seconds  of  the  last  minute  of  the 
hour  are  omitted,  and  at  noon  and  10  p.  m.  a  long 
dash  indicates  the  exact  time. 


TIME  SIGNALS  AND  GEOGRAPHERS. 

Radio  was  used  to  send  Standard  Time  signals 
8,000  miles  to  a  geological  survey  party  which 
.has  just  finished  its  field  work  in  Alaska,  after 
establishing  seven  triangulation  stations  on  the 
coast  between  Dixon’s  Entrance  and  Skagway. 
Cable  and  land  lines  were  not  available,  but  by 
special  arrangements  the  navy,  through  its  sta¬ 
tion  NSS,  Annapolis,  Md.,  flashed  time  signals 
every  morning  from  3 :55  to  4  o’clock.  The  work 
is  now  complete  and  NSS  has  stopped  sending  out 
the  time  signals  at  that  hour. 

A  special  radio  receiving  set  equipped  with  an 
automatic  chronograph  made  it  possible  to  record 
simultaneously  both  the  second  ticks  of  Annapo¬ 
lis  time  signals  and  the  ticks  of  the  field  clock. 
The  record  was  made  in  saw-toothed  lines  on  a  re¬ 
volving  drum.  The  accuracy  required  being  too 
close  for  detection  by  ear,  a  written  record  was 
necessary,  and  by  this  system  errors  of  only  two 
or  three  thousandth  of  a  second  were  included. 
Radio  carried  the  time  signals  at  the  speed  of  sun¬ 


light,  yet  there  was  lag  amounting  to  about  one  or 
two  hundredths  of  a  second  in  the  3,000-mile  flight 
from  Maryland  to  Alaska. 

It  is  expected  that  radio  time  signals  will  be 
used  in  the  near  future  to  establish  exact  longi¬ 
tudes  and  the  Hertzian  waves  may  enter  into  the 
calculations  to  determine  whether  or  not  conti¬ 
nents  and  islands  move  east  or  west.  It  is  stated 
by  some  authorities  that  heretofore  longitudinal 
bearings  have  been  made  far  too  inaccurate.  With 
radio  time  this  will  be  obviated,  more  accurate 
data  can  be  secured  and  movements  of  known 
spots  on  the  earth’s  surface  noted  if  thirty  feet  or 
more.  Some  geographers  contend  that  Greenwich 
has  moved  westward  as  much  as  three  miles,  but 
this  cannot  be  disputed  scientifically  until  exact 
longitudinal  bearings  taken  several  years  apart 
are  available.  Radio  time  signals  will  help  ob¬ 
tain  reliable  observations. 


DIFFERENCE  IN  TUBES 

There  are  two  types  of  tubes,  those  which 
operate  with  a  storage  battery  and  those  which 
require  one  or  more  dry  cells.  The  chief  advant¬ 
age  of  the  dry-cell  tube  is  that  it  eliminates  the 
expense  of  a  storage  battery  and  the  trouble  of 
having  it  recharged.  The  results  obtained  with 
both  types  of  tubes  are  about  equal.  If  dry-cell 
tubes  are  used,  their  sockets  should  be  mounted 
on  sponge  rubber  or  springs  to  prevent  ringing 
sounds  caused  by  jars  which  vibrate  the  elements 
of  the  tube  and  create  the  disturbing  noise.  It 
is  a  good  idea  in  purchasing  a  complete  set  which 
employs  dry-cell  tubes  to  make  sure  that  the 
sockets  are  mounted  in  cushion  supports. 

Radio  is  not  yet  standardized,  and  it  will  be 
several  years  before  radio  sets  will  be  arranged 
in  classes  according  to  quality  and  price  as  the 
automobile  is  to-day.  The  radio  business  with¬ 
stood  the  summer  slump  much  better  than  was 
expected,  and  far  better  than  it  did  during  the 
summer  of  1922.  The  outlook  for  the  coming  win¬ 
ter  season  is  very  good,  and  correspondence  in¬ 
dicates  that  purchasing  of  complete  sets  will  be 
more  popular  during  the  approaching  radio  sea¬ 
son  than  the  assembling  of  sets  at  home.  Reflex 
circuits,  tuned  radio  frequency  and  more  complex 
circuits  are  for  the  experimenter  and  the  one  who 
is  familiar  with  radio.  The  standard  regener¬ 
ative  detector  and  two-stage  andio  frequency 
amplifier  is  still  the  reliable  circuit  for  those  who 
wish  to  assemble  a  set  for  dependable  service.  A 
well-designed  detector  and  two-stage  audio  set, 
properly  installed,  will  pick  up  the  majority  of 
high-power  broadcasting  stations  in  the  United 
States,  and  a  loud  speaker  can  be  used  on  near¬ 
by  stations.  The  simpler  a  circuit  the  easier  it 
is  to  control,  and  there  is  less  opportunity  for 
something  to  go  wrong. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  radio  has  come  to  stay. 
It  has  done  much  good  and  unites  the  people  of 
the  earth;  it  carries  religious  service  and  enter¬ 
tainment  to  persons  out  to  direct  contact  with 
the  Church  and  theatre;  it  amuses  the  sick  and 
shut-ins  besides  its  many  other  useful  purposes. 
High-grade  apparatus  does  not  deteriorate  m 
value  as  quickly  as  cheap  instruments.  The 
general  public  is  fast  becoming  educated  in  the 
theory  and  practical  side  of  radio,  and  many  of 
them  are  now  quick  to  recognize  that  cheaply 
built  sets  soon  become  obsolete. 
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ITEMS  OF  INTEREST 

BRICKLAYER  SAVED  $4,000  QUICKLY 
John  Rutherford,  50  years  old,  a  bricklayer 
who  came  to  New  York  fifteen  months  ago  from 
Bridgeport,  Conn.,  where  he  lived  at  168  Beach 
street,  fell  dead  on  the  sidewalk  in  front  of  685 
Third  avenue  about  6  o'clock  the  other  morning. 
Later,  when  being  identified  at  Bellevue  Hospital, 
a  bank  book  was  found  in  his  pocket  which  showed 
$4  ,000  in  deposits,  beginning  fifteen  months  ago. 


YOUNG  GIRL  KILLED  BY  PEANUT 
Helen  Ruth,  seven  years  old,  daughter  'of 
Charles  Robinson  of  Iron  River,  died  in  a  hos- 

£ital  and  suffocation  caused  by  a  peanut  lodged 
l  the  bronchial  tube.  All  efforts  by  her  parents 
and  doctors  to  extricate  it  were  unsuccessful  and 
she  was  brought  to  Marquette,  Mich.,  in  the  hope 
that  an  X-ray  protograph  would  help,  but  the 
peanut  was  too  soft  to  register  on  the  plate  and 
the  girl  died. 


ANIMALS'  EYES 

No  two  animals  have  eyes  exactly  alike.  In 
every  case  they  are  adapted  to  the  special  needs 
of  their  owners. 

The  eyes  of  flesh-eating  creatures  are  closer 
together  than  those  of  vegetarians.  This  is  said 
to  be  due  to  the  habit  which  the  former  have  of 
fixing  their  gaze  on  their  victims  before  spring¬ 
ing.  Human  eyes  are  closer  together  than  those 
of  any  other  creature  that  eats  flesh. 

Tigers,  lions,  cats  and  others  of  the  same  fam¬ 
ily  are  unable  to  see  at  great  distances,  but  for 
objects  near  at  hand  their  sight  is  very  keen. 
Lions  and  tigers  have  round  pupils,  which  grow 
bigger  when  the  animal  is  angry. 

Cats  have  pupils  which  can  be  dilated  enorm¬ 
ously.  In  the  dark,  or  when  the  cat  is  angry,  the 
pupils  look  almost  round.  In  the  first  case,  what 
fittle  light  there  is  is  reflected  by  the  retina,  which 
is  the  explanation  of  the  fact  that  a  cat's  eyes 
look  green  at  night. 

Animals  that  live  on  grass  have  large  eyes, 
placed  as  a  rule  at  the.  sides.  This  gives  a  wide 
range  of  vision  and  enables  the  creatures  to  watch 
^or  danger  while  cropping  grass. 


PREDICTS  FEW  SNOWSTORMS  UNTIL 
FEBRUARY 

William  O.  Altman  of  Kane,  Pa.,  weather  seer, 
whose  advice  is  said  to  have  been  sought  fre¬ 
quently  in  the  past  by  Weather  Bureau  officials  in 
Washington,  made  his.  forecast  for  the  coming 
winter.  Here  it  is: 

Nov.  15  to  Dec.  31,  cold  rains  and  snows,  with¬ 
out  any  extensive  snowfall  indicated,  although 
there  will  be  some  severe  cold  weather. 

Jan.  1  to  Feb.  15,  the  open  part  of  winter  will 
occur,  with  warm  rains  and  thunder  storms, 
growing  colder  toward  the  end  of  that  period. 

Feb.  15  to  March  31,  cold  weather  with  sleet 
and  snowstorms  will  rule.  There  will  be  numer¬ 
ous  snowstorms  from  the  Northwest. 

The  birds  and  wild  animals  of  the  woods  aid 
Altman  in  his  prophesies.  He  also  relies  greatly 
on  the  much  despised  caterpillar.  “Watch  the 
birds  in  the  air  and  the  crawling  things  under 
foot  and  you  won’t  go  far  wrong,"  is  his  way  of 
telling  how  he  reaches  his  conclusions. 

The  old  woodsman  complained  that  he  had 
“been  pestered  continually  with  queries  for  in¬ 
formation,  and  Weather  Bureau  officials  at  Wash¬ 
ington  wanted  some  of  it  as  well  as  others." 


LAUGHS 

Mrs.  Backmedders — What’s  them  numbers  on 
the  autermobile  fer,  Hiram?  Mr.  Backmedders— 
Why,  that's  the  feller’s  score.  It  shows  how  many 
folks  he's  run  over. 


Floor  Walker — Hurry  out,  madam!  The  store’s 
afire.  Mrs.  Bargains— Oh,  is  it?  Then  I’ll  just 
wait  for  the  fire  sale. 


“Strike  three,"  said  the  umpire.  “Batter  out!" 
“Whad  d'ye  mean,  out?”  protested  the  batter. 
“Yuh  big  stiff,  that  last  one  was  a  mile  outside." 
“You're  fined  ten  dollars,"  said  the  umpire.  “Do 
you  understand  that?"  “Sure,  I  get  you  now. 
Money  talks.” 


“Papa  is  the  captain  of  our  ship  and  mamma  is 
the  pilot.’*  “And  what  are  you,  my  little  man?" 
“I  guess  I  must  be  the  compass.  They're  always 
boxing  me." 


“There  is  one  thing  I  can  never  understand," 
said  the  patient-looking  woman,  “and  that  is  why 
a  man  who  has  been  sitting  with  a  crowd  all  aft¬ 
ernoon  at  a  baseball  game  will  come  home  and 
say  that  the  noise  of  the  children  makes  him 
nervous." 


Adjutant  (inspecting  barracks) — Suppose  the 
barracks  were  to  catch  fire,  what  would  you  do? 
Bugler — Sound  the  bu^le,  sir.  Adjutant — And 
what  call  would  you  give?  Bugler — Cease  fire, 

sir. 


Bobbie’s  mother  had  just  taken  out  her  winter 
garments.  “Ma,”  said  the  observant  little  fellow, 
“what  did  moths  live  on  before  Adam  and  Eve 
wore  clothes?" 
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A  WONDERFUL  PARADISE 

The  way  in  which  the  departed  Scandinavian 
heroes  passed  their  time  in  Valhalla,  or  in  the 
palace  of  Odin,  is  described  in  several  places  in 
the  Edda. 

They  have  every  day  the  pleasure  of  arming 
themselves,  marshaling  themselves  in  military 
order,  engaging  in  battle  and  being  all  cut  to 
pieces;  but  when  the  stated  hour  of  repast  ar¬ 
rives  their  bodies  are  reunited  and  they  return  on 
horseback  safe  to  the  hall  of  banquet,  where  they 
feed  heartily  on  the  flesh  of  a  boar  and  drink 
beer  out  of  the  skulls  of  their  enemies  until  they 
are  in  a  state  of  intoxication. 

Odin  sits  by  himself  at  a  particular  table..  The 
heroes  are  served  by  the  beautiful  virgins  named 
Valkirie,  who  officiates  as  their  cupbearers.  But 
the  pleasures  of  love  do  not  enter  at  all  into,  the 
joys  of  the  extraordinary  paradise. 


WAR  GOD'S  TEMPLE  UNEARTHED  IN 
BABYLON 

Traces  of  structures  erected  during  an  early 
Babylonian  period  that  are  expected  to  add  great¬ 
ly  to  the  known  history  of  that  time  and  to  rival 
in  importance  the  discoveries  in  the  tomb  of  King 
Tutankhamen  at  Luxor,  Egypt,  have  been  found 
in  Mesopotamia  by  the  expedition  of  an  American 
museum.  Already  stamped  bricks  of  Samsuiluna. 
seventh  King  of  the  first  Babylonian  dynasty 
(2030-2043  B.  C.),  have  been  unearthed  and 
translated,  as  well  as  tablets  inscribed  during  the 
reign  of  Samula-Ilu,  the  second  King  of  that 
time  (2211-2176  B.  C.),  and  the  temple  built  by 
him  to  the  war  god  Ilbaba.  Experts  regard  those 
reliminary  finds  as  proof  that  the  excavators 
ave  approached  strata  that  conceal  remains  of 
the  earliest  Babylonian  civilization.  They  ex¬ 
pect  to  find  many  relics  of  historical  value  later. 


NATIONAL  FOREST  RECEIPTS  SHOW  BIG 
GAIN  FOR  YEAR 

Receipts  from  national  forest  resources  during 
the  fiscal  year  of  1923  totaled  $5,835,818,  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  final  tabulation  made  by  the  Depart¬ 
ment  of  Agriculture.  This  amount  is  greater  than 
the  receipts  for  any  previous  year  and  is  about 
$1,000,000  larger  than  the  average  annual  re¬ 
ceipts  for  the  preceding  five  years. 

Sales  of  timber  and  live  stock  grazing  permits 
were  responsible  for  most  of  the  money  received, 
although  permits  for  the  use  of  national  forest 
lands  for  summer  homes  and  hotels  and  for  other 
recreational  uses  figured  in  the  total  to  a  greater 
extent  than  ever  before. 

By  authority  of  the  Acts  of  Congress  govern¬ 
ing  receipts  from  national  forest  resources  the 
sum  of  $1,321,423  will  be  paid  to  the  States  con¬ 
taining  national  forests  for  the  use  of  the  school 
and  road  funds  of  the  counties  embracing  national 
forest  lands. 


MYSTERY  SHIP  IN  ICEBERG 
For  centuries  mystery  ships  have  sailed  the 
seas,  guided  only  by  the  winds  of  chance.  One  of’ 


them  was  found  by  a  steamer  captain  rounding 
the  Horn  recently,  according  to  a  writer  in  Pop¬ 
ular  Mechanics.  While  groping  his  way  into  the 
open,  a  gigantic  mass  of  ice  carrying  a  large 
three-masted  schooner,  with  its  boats  still  in  the 
clefts,  was  sighted.  Efforts  were  made  to  find 
the  survivors,  but  no  trace  of  them  was  discov¬ 
ered.  Another  sea  tragedy  was  added  to  the  al¬ 
ready  long  list  of  those  as  yet  unsolved  when  a 
Greenland  whaler  came  upon  a  strange  looking 
derelict,  battered  and  weather-worn,  apparently 
built  in  the  last  century  and  icebound  for  years. 
A  boarding  crew  found  in  the  cabin  the  body  of 
a  young  woman,  preserved  by  the  Arctic  frosts. 
Near  a  long  dead  fire  was  the  remains  of  a  young 
man,  still  holding  a  flint  and  steel. 


DRY  BREAD  AND  WATER  FOR  BOOT¬ 
LEGGERS 

County  Judge  Orville  Chatt  of  Tekamah,Neb., 
ha3  a  special  diet  for  bootleggers  convicted  in  his 
court.  It  is  dry  bread  and  cold  water.  The 
bread  is  extra  dry.  The  sheriff  is  instructed  this 
means  bread  that  has  been  baked  for  several  days. 
Sixty  to  ninety  days  is  the  regulation  punishment 
for  the  rum  runners  brought  before  him.  For  the 
first  fifteen  days  he  prescribes  bread  and  water, 
and  if  it  is  a  sixty-day  sentence  the  last  fifteen 
are  on  this  diet.  If  it  is  a  ninety-day  sentence  it 
begins  and  ends  with  a  fifteen-day  period  when 
this  is  all  the  food  the  prisoner  gets. 

Judge  Chatt  says  it  is  quite  essential  that  when 
the  man  gets  out  he  goes  with  the  recollection  of 
just  having-completed  a  fifteen-day  round  of  bread 
and  water.  No  second  offenders  have  yet  been 
before  his  court,  and  the  only  bootleggers  arrested 
in  months  following  this  sort  of  sentence  were  a 
pair  who  traveled  with  a  carnival  company. 


BED  OF  THE  HUDSON  FALLS,  CAVING  IN 
Three  minutes  after  a  southbound  train  filled 
with  commuters  on  the  New  York  Central  at  2.30 
A.  M.  the  other  day  passed  a  point  two  miles 
south  of  Garrison,  N.  Y.,  where  four  tracks  are 
being  laid,  400  feet  of  the  roadbed  slid  into  the 
Hudson.  Only  one  track  of  the  old  roadbed  was 
left  secure  and  all  trains  were  stopped  for  a  time. 
Then  the  single  track  was  shored  and  trains  were 
switched  north  and  south  over  it,  while  others 
were  sent  over  the  Harlem  Division. 

Some  of  the  engineers  ascribed  the  slide  to  a 
falling  away  of  the  river  bed.  Soundings  made 
in  the  river  forty  feet  from  the  bank  showed  238 
feet  and  efforts  to  reach  bottom  further  out  failed. 
Divers  were  sent  for  to  ascertain  what  happened 
to  the  river,  and  barges  loaded  with  stone  were 
sent  to  attempt  to  fill  in  the  hole. 

A  work  train  composed  of  an  engine  and  flat 
cars  was  carried  away  with  the  filled  ground. 

The  Twentieth  Century,  south-bound,  and  the 
Empire  State  Express,  north-bound,  were  among 
the  trains  held  up.  At  one  time  there  were  sev¬ 
enteen  trains  stalled. 
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QEND  today 
►Jsure  while  they 
last  for  this  brand 
Improved  20  shot,  1 
automatic  of  the 
blue  steel.  10  shots  with 
extra  magazine,  making 
20  quick,  sure  shots  in  all. 

Double  safety.  Special  at  $8.75, 

Also  finest  25  cal.  7  shot  blue 
steel  automatic  including  genuine 
leather  HOLSTER  FREE  fo 
95.75. 

Both  guns  shoot  any 
automatic  cartridge. 

Money  Back  If  Not  Satisfied. 

CONSUMERS  CO.,  Dept.  21  JW, 
9265  Broadway  V. 


PIMPLES 

You?  Skin  Can  Be  Quickly  Cleared  ofi 

Pimples,  Blackheads,  Acne  Eruptions  on 
the  face  or  body,  Barbers  Itch,  Eczema, 
Enlarged  Pores  and  Oily  or  Shiny  Skin. 

pn»l|U|  «nM  Write  today  for  my  FREE  BOOKLET, 
B  K  Kr.  “A  Clear-Tone  Skin,”  telling  how  1 
t  r  care(j  myself  after  being  afflicted  16  yean. 
91000  Cash  says  I  can  clear  your  skin  of  the  above  blemishes. 

E.S.  GIVENS,  186  Chemical  £ldg.t  Kansas  City,  Mo  > 


ALL  El 

4  OUTLAWS  1 

A  new  illustrated  book  in  42  chap 
ter*,Tells  the  provocation  that  led 
Sp  to  the  most  daring  gun  fight  on 
record  .where  they  shooLthe Judge 
Sheriff,  States  attorney,  J8  Jurors, 
and  8  others  in  the  Hillsville  Court 
Room,  All  crimes  have  a  woman 
back  of  it,  and  BOYS,  this  one  is 
worth  reading.  Large  bound  book 
inplain  wrapper  for  TEN  Cents. 

BftYALBOOKCO* 


Norwalk,  Coan, 


Maooll  FREE 

She  says  “Ma!  Ma!”  with  a  loud,  distinct  voice, 
not  a  little  squeak  _  She  has  the  sweetest  face, 
rosy  cheeks,  brown  hair,  big  blue  eyes  and  when 
you  lay  her  down,  she  will  say  “Ma  Ma”  just  like 
a  real  child.  She's  a  darling  little  baby,  but  she 
wants  a  little  girl  to  fondle  her  and  make  her 
happy  She  comes  to  you,  dressed  in  pretty 
clothes,  FREE  for  selling  only  12  packages  of 
Perfumed  Sachet  at  10c  each.  Write  at  once. 
Send  no  Money.  Extra  Gift  if  you  order  now 

JONES  MFG.  CO.,  Dept.  J  so  Attleboro,  Hass. 


OLD  MONEY  WANTED 


$2  to  $500  EACH  paid  for  hundreds  of  old 
coins.  Keep  ALL  Old  or  odd  money,  it  may 
be  VERY  valuable.  Send  10  cts.  for  ILLUS¬ 
TRATED  COIN  VALUE  BOOK,  4x6.  Get 
Posted.  We  pay  CASH. 

CLARKE  COIN  CO.,  Ave.  13,  LeRoy,  N.  Y. 

THROW  YOUR  VOICE 

Under  the  table,  into  a 
Trunk,  down  Cellar  or 
anywhere.  Our  lessons 
in  VENTKILOOUISM 
teaches  you.  With  ou 

VENTRILG 

(fits  in  the  mouth  and 
cannot  be  seen)  you 
imitate  Birds,  Ani¬ 
mals,  etc.  without 
moving  your  lips.  1 
This  outfit  and  book  of 
JOKES  by  mail  for  10c. 

Universal  Diet. 

Box  11S,  Stamford,  Ct, 


HERE  AND  THERE 


ODDITIES 

Twelve  years  ago  in  Orange  County,  Va.,  a  man 
caught  a  small  turtle  and  for  an  experiment 
placed  it  in  a  box,  closing  the  lid  tightly.  He  in¬ 
tended  to  open  the  box  within  a  week,  but  forgot 
it.  It  was  opened  recently.  The  turtle  was  still 
living  and  was  practically  the  same  size  as  when 
placed  in  the  box. 

For  the  first  time  in  hundreds  of  years  the 
rules  of  the  courts  of  Japan,  China,  India  and 
Egypt  were  broken  recently  when  Judge  Jean  H. 
Norris,  New  York’s  only  woman  judge,  was  al¬ 
lowed  to  occupy  the  judicial  bench  of  those  coun¬ 
tries. 


The  first  alarm  clock  made  its  appearance  in 
1420,  and  its  owner  was  a  councillor  of  Milan, 
Italy.  His  clock  sounded  a  bell  at  a  stated  hour 
and  at  the  some  time  a  little  wax  candle  was 
lighted  automatically. 


The  picture  theatres  in  Japan  are  so  construct¬ 
ed  that  the  screen  divides  them  into  two  parts, 
Europeans  sitting  on  the  side  from  which  the 
picture  is  produced  and  the  natives  on  the  other. 


The  English  city  of  Leads  proposes  to  use 
street  railways  to  transport  coal  direct  from  the 
mines  to  the  factories  and  other  consumers  in  the 
city. 


CALIFORNIA’S  SMALLEST  CITY 
Coran,  Shask  County,  the  smallest  incorporated 
city  in  California,  and  once  a  popular  mining 
camp,  with  a  population  of  twenty-four,  of  whom 
nine  are  men,  has  eight  offices  to  fill  at  the  com¬ 
ing  municipal  election  in  April.  One  of  the  men, 
C.  W.  Barker,  at  present  a  city  trustee,  is  also 
justice  of  the  peace.  He  will  not  seek  re-election. 
Every  man  in  the  city  will  be  an  office-holder  un¬ 
less  some  of  the  women  could  be  induced  to  ac¬ 
cept  municipal  honors. 


10,000  POUNDS  OF  PECANS 
As  a  sample  of  the  pecan  crop  of  Thomas 
County  this  year,  Dr.  A.  D.  Little  of  Thomasville, 
Ga.,  expects  to  gather  from  300  trees  on  a  small 
farm  owned  by  him  10,000  pounds  of  well-matured 
nuts.  The  nuts  are  of  the  Frotcher  variety  and 
the  trees  are  well  loaded.  There  are  500  trees  in 
the  orchard,  but  only  300  are  yet  at  the  bearing 
stage.  From  all  sections  of  the  county  and  from 
the  grove  just  out  of  town  reports  come  of  heavy 
crops,  with  the  nuts  beginning  to  fall. 


KingTUf 


6301-09  South  Park  Ave., 


Don ’t  s&nd  a  Penny  I*} 

.  Famous  Movie  Stars  wear  Kin*  TUT’S 
GOOD  LUCK  ring.  They  say  it 
brings  success,  happiness,  love. 
Over  one  million  sold.  Only  origi¬ 
nal  LUCKY  ring,  beware  of  im¬ 
itations.  Genuine  Silver  finish. 
ordor  Was  (5,  new  only 
2 c.o.d.  post- 

Today!  cash  wiu, 

or  *1.75.  £  for  *S.Z6.  Bs 
ire  to  send  paper  atrip  for 
finger  else.  Stats  if  men  a. 
omen’s  boy’s  or  girl's 
style. 
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GOLD  WATCH  CO.,  Dept, 


CHICAGO 


NEW 
ELECTRIC 
V  MODEL 


A  Real 
Moving  Picture 
Show  In 

Your  Own  Home 


Read  These  Letters 
From  Happy  Boys 

SHOWS  CLEAR  PICTURES 

I  have  been  very  Blow  in  sending  yon 
answer.  I  received  my  Moving  Picture 
Machine  a  few  weeks  ago  and  I  think  it 
is  a  dandy,  and  it  shows  the  pictures  clear 
just  as  you  said  it  would,  l  am  very 
proud  of  it.  I  thank  you  very  much  for 
it  and  I  am  glad  to  have  it.  I  gave  an 
entertainment  two  days  after  I  got  it. 
Leopold  Lamontagne,  54  Summer  Ave., 
Central  Falls,  R.  I. 

SOLD  HIS  FOR  $10.00  AND 
ORDERED  ANOTHER 

Some  time  ago  I  got  one  of  your  Ma¬ 
chines  and  I  am  very  much  pleased  with 
l4-  working  it  for  about  a  month 

I  sold  it  for  $10.00  to  a  friend  of  mine 
hie  has  it  and  entertains  his  family  night¬ 
ly.  I  have  now  decided  to  get  another  one 
of  your  machines.  Michael  Ehereth,  Man- 
dan,  N.  Dak. 

WOULD  NOT  GIVE  AWAY 
FOR  $25.00 

My  Moving  Picture  Machine  is  a  good 
one  and  I  would  not  give  it  away  for  $25.00. 
wi cii  machine  I  ever  had  and  I 

wish  everybody  could  have  one.  Addie 
Bresky,  Jeanesville,  Pa.  Box  34. 

BETTER  THAN  A  $12.00 
MACHINE 

I  am  slow  about  turning  in  my  thanks 
is  “y  Moving  Picture  Machine 

ls  r*gkt.  I  have  had  it  a  long  time 
an<^  ^  n°t  ^een  broken  yet.  I  have 
seen  a  $12.00  Machine  but  would  not  swan 
mine  fjr  it.  Robert  Lineberry,  care  of 
Revolution  Store,  Qreenboro,  N.  C. 


Remember,  this  is  a  Genuine  Moving  Picture 
Machine  and  the  motion  pictures  are  clear,  sharp 
and  distinct. 

The  Moving  Picture  Machine  is  finely  constructed, 
and  carefully  put  together  by  skilled  workmen.  It 
made  of  Russian  Metal,  has  a  beautiful  finish,  and  ls 
operated  by  a  finely  constructed  mechanism,  consisting  of 
an  eight-wheel  movement,  etc.  The  projecting  lenses  are  care¬ 
fully  ground  and  adjusted,  triple  polished,  .standard  double  ex¬ 
tra  reflector,  throwing  a  ray  of  light  to  three  or  four  feet  in  area. 

It  is  not  a  toy;  it  is  a  solidly  constructed  and  durable  Moving 
Picture  Machine.  The  mechanism  is  exceedingly  simple  and  is  readily 
operated  by  the  most  inexperienced.  The  pictures  shown  by  this  mar¬ 
velous  Moving  Picture  Machine  are  not  the  common,  crude  and  lifeless 
Magic  Lantern  variety,  but  are  life-like  photographic  reproductions  of 
actual  scenes,  places  and  people,  which  never  tire  its  audiences.  This 
Moving  Picture  Machine  has  caused  a  rousing  enthusiasm  wherever  it 
is  used. 

This  Moving  Picture  Machine  which  I  want  to  send  you  FREE,  gives 
clear  and  life-like  Moving  Pictures  as  are  showrn  at  any  regular  Moving 
Picture  show.  It  flashes  moving  pictures  on  the  sheet  before  you.  This 
Machine  and  Box  of  Film  are  FREE — absolutely  free  to  every  boy  in 
this  land  wlio  wants  to  write  for  an  Outfit,  free  to  girls  and  free  to 
older  people.  Read  MY  OFFER  below,  which  shows  you  how  to  get  this 
Marvelous  Machine. 

HOW  YOU  CAN  GET  THIS  GREAT  MOVING~pFrnRF 
MACHINE  — READ  MY  WONDERFUL  OFFER  TO  YOU 

HERE  IS  what  you  are  to  do  in  order  to  get  this  amazing  Moving  pwni. 

Fnvlnor  PipfnrpS  •  Sonrl  rnur  n  n  mp  rinrl  nrlrlrosa _ f  V,  a  *  ifa  «,n  tt ° 


Moving  Pictures:  Send  your  name  and  address — that  is  all  °  Write~uflm^LUr®i  Maclllne  and  the  real 
Mail  today.  As  soon  as  I  receive  it  I  will  mail  you  20  of  the  most  bpsntif!,,  ad(L’ess  very  plainly, 
ever  saw — all  brilliant  and  shimmering  colors.  These  pictures  are  DrinfM  i  U  premium  pictures  you 
the  titles  are  such  subjects  as  “Betsy  Ross  Making  the  First  American  Fio«»  colors  and  among 

“Battle  of  Lake  Erie,”  etc.  I  want  you  to  distribute  these  nremiii™  Washington  at  Home” 

on  a  special  30-cent 


etc.  I  want  you  to  distribute  these  premium  nt 
offer  among  the  people  you  know.  When  you  have  distributed  Pictures 

the  20  premium  pictures  on  my  liberal  offer  you  will  have  col¬ 
lected  $6.00.  Send  the  $6.00  to  me  and  I  will  immediately  send 
you  FREE  the  Moving  Picture  Machine 
with  complete  Outfit  and  the  Box  of  Film. 


50,060  of  these  machines  have  made 
50,000  boys  happy.  Answer  at  once. 

Be  the  first  In  your  town  to  get  one. 

A.  E.  FLEMING,  Sec’y, 

615  W.  48d  Street,  Dept.  212,  New  York 


PLEASE 

USE 

COUPON 


Free  Coupon 

Good  for  Moving  Picture  Offer 
Simply  cut  out  this  Free  Coupon, 
pin  It  to  a  sheet  of  paper,  mail  to 
me  with  your  name  and  addtess 
written  plainly,  and  I  will  send  you 
the  20  Pictures  at  once.  Addregg 

A.  E.  FLEMING,  Secy., 

615  W.  43d  gt*  Dept.  212,  New  York 


GRAND 
CANYON  OF 
COLORADO 


LITTLE.  APS 

Write  to  Riker  &  King,  Advertising  Offices,  1133  Broadway,  New  York  City,  or 
?°  East  Madivnn  Street,  Chicago,  for  particulars  about  advertising  in  this  magazine . 


AGENTS  WANTED 

AGENTS— QUICK  SALES,  BIG  PROFITS,  outfit  free. 

Cash  or  credit.  Sales  in  every  home  tor  our  high 
class  line  of  Pure  Food  Products,  Soaps,  Perfumes,  Toilet 
Articles,  etc.  Write  today  for  money-making  plans. 
American  Products  Co.,  9854  American  Bldg.,  Cin- 
cinnati,  Ohio. _ _ 

YOU  CAN  SELL  WALL  EMBLEMS  and  emblem  goods. 

Every  lodge  member  buys.  $25.00  Daily  Easily.  All 
or  spare  time.  Free  Sample — bonus  plan.  XIER  FRA- 
TERNAL  EMBLEM,  431  Como  Blclg.,  Chicago. 


HELP  WANTED 

BE  A  DETECTIVE.  Opportunity  for  men  and  women 
for  secret  investigation  in  your  district.  Write  C.  T. 
Ludwig,  521  Westover  Bldg.,  Kansas  City,  Mo. _ 

DETECTIVES  NEEDED  EVERYWHERE.  Work  home 
or  travel  experience  unnecessary.  Write  George  Wag- 
ner,  former  Govt.  Detective,  1968  Broadway,  N.  Y. 

EARN  $20  weekly  spare  time,  at  home,  addressing, 
mailing  music,  circulars.  Send  10c  for  musie.  infor¬ 
mation.  American  Music  Co.,  1658  Broadway,  Dept. 
G3.  N.  Y.  


MANUSCRIPTS  WANTED 

STORIES.  POEMS,  PLAYS,  etc.,  are  wanted  for  publl- 
cation.  Submit  MSS.  or  write  Literary  Bureau,  515 
Hannibal,  Mo. _ _ 


PERSONAL 

DO  YOU  WANT  NEW  FRIENDS?  Write  Betty  Lee, 
Inc.,  4254  Broadway,  New  York  City.  Stamp  appre¬ 
ciate^ _ _ 

HANDSOME  LADY  of  means;  would  marry  if  suited. 
(Stamp.)  Violet,  Box  787,  Dennison.  Ohio. _ _ 

HUNDREDS  seeking  marriage.  If  sincere  enclose  stamp. 

Mrs.  F.  Willard,  2928  Broadway.  Chicago,  Illinois. 

IF  LONESOME  exchange  jolly  letters  with  beautiful 
ladies  and  wealthy  gentlemen.  Eva  Moore,  Box  908, 
Jacksonville,  Fla.  (Stamp). 

INDEPENDENTLY  WEALTHY  WIDOWER,  55,  wishes 

to  marry.  B.  Box  35,  League,  Toledo,  Ohio. 

LOOK  WHOSE  HERE!  Princess  OKIE  world  famous 
horoscopes.  Get  your’s  today.  Don’t  delay.  Send  full 
birthdate  and  10c,  K.  Okie,  Box  280,  Mds.  Sa.  Sta., 
New  York.  N.  Y. _ 

LONESOME— WORLD’S  GREATEST  CLUB  for  lone¬ 
some  people;  largest,  best;  established  many  year- 
Thousands  of  attractive,  congenial,  wealthy  members 
everywhere,  worth  $4,000  to  $400,000,  willing  to  marry. 
Honorable,  sincere  people,  write.  I  will  send  you  free 
Hundreds  complete  descriptions.  One  may  he  your 
"Ideal."  Am  making  many  happy.  Quick  results  guar¬ 
anteed;  try  me.  Old  Reliable  Successful  Club,  Hon. 
Ralph  Hyde,  Mgr.,  166-A,  San  Francisco. 


LONESOME?  Make  Mends  among  our  vast  member- 
shlp.  Confidential,  Mrs.  Franz,  949  Montana  Street, 
Chicago. 


Comics,  Cartoons,  Commercial,  Newspaper 
and  Magazine  Illustrating,  Pastel  Crayon 
Portraits  and  Fashions.  By  Mail  or  Local 
Classes.  Easy  method.  Write  for  terms  and 
List  of  successful  students. 

ASSOCIATED  ART  STUDIOS 
A-92  Flatiron  Building,  New  York 


BIG  VALUE  for  10  Cts. 

6  Songs,  words  and  music;  26  Pic¬ 
tures  Pretty  Girls:  40  Ways  to  Make 
Money;  1  Joke  Book;  I  Book  oa 
Love;  1  Magic  Book;  1  Book  Letter 
Writing;  1  Dream  Book  and  For¬ 
tune  Teller;  1  Cook  Book;  1  Base 
Ball  Book,  gives  rules  for  games;  1 
Toy  Maker  Book;  Language  of 
Flowers;  1  Morse  Telegraph  Alpha¬ 
bet;  12  Chemical  Experiments; 
*Magh  Age  Table;  Great  North  Pole 
— «— •  Game;  100  Conundrums;  3  Puzzles; 
12  Games;  30  Verses  for  Autograph  Albums.  All 
the  above  by  mail  for  ID  eta.  and  ‘i  cts.  postage. 
Royal  Sales  Co.,  Desk  134,  South  Norwalk,  Ct. 

w"lsfo"d6?ie5tsEarn  Xmas  Money 

AMERICAN  CHRISTMAS  SEALS.  Sell  for 
10c  a  set.  When  sold,  send  us  $3.00  and  keep 
$2.00. 

R,  Neubecker,  061  E.  23d  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.  V. 


PERSONAL — Continued 

MARRIAGE  PAPER — 20th  year.  Big  issue  with  descrip¬ 
tions,  photos,  names  and  addresses.  25  cents.  No 
other  fee.  Sent  sealed.  Box  2265  R,  Boston,  Mass. 
MARRY  IF  LONELY:  "Home  Maker";  hundreds 

rich;  confidential;  reliable;  years  experience;  descrip¬ 
tions  free.  "The  Successful  Club,"  Box  556,  Oakland, 
California. _ _ _ 

MARRY.  Thousands  congenial  people  worth  from  $1,000 
to  $50,000,  seeking  early  marriage:  descriptions, 
photos,  introductions  free.  Sealed.  Either  sex.  Send 
no  money.  Address  Standard  Cor.  Club,  Grayslake,  IIL 

MARRY — Free  photographs,  directory  and  descriptions 
of  wealthy  members.  Pay  when  married.  New  Plan 
Co.,  Dept.  36,  Kansas  City,  Mo. _ 

MARRY  M E — wealthy,  but  oh,  so  lonesome.  Girlie, 

Box  55,  Oxford,  Fla. _ 

MARRY— MARRIAGE  DIRECTORY  with  photos  and 
descriptions  free.  Pay  when  married.  The  Exchange, 
Dept.  545,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


MARRY  HEALTH,  WEALTH— Thousands ;  worth 

$5,000  to  $100,000;  desire  marriage.  Photos,  descrip¬ 
tions  free.  SUNFLOWER  CLUB,  B-300,  Cimarron, 
Kansas: 

MARRY — Write  for  big  new  directory  with  photos  and 

descriptions  Free.  National  Agency,  Dept.  A,  Kansas 
City,  Mo, _ _ _ 

REFINED  OJRL,  20,  worth  $30,000,  would  many. 

H.  Box  85,  League,  Toledo,  Ohio. _ 

SIXTH  AND  SEVENTH  BOOKS  OF  MOSES.  Egyptian 

secrets.  Black  art,  other  rare  books.  Catalog  free. 
Star  Book  Co.,  11R23,  122  Federal  St.,  Camden,  N.  J. 

WHOM  SHOULD  YOU  MARRY?  We’ll  tell  you.  Send 

30c  and  birth  date  to  Character  Studies.  1515  Ma¬ 
sonic  Temple,  New  York  City. _ 

WEALTHY,  pretty,  affectionate  girl,  would  marry. 

Write,  enclosing  envelope.  Doris  Dawn,  South  Euclid, 
Ohio. 

WESTERN  WIDOW  ranch  owner,  W,  would  marry. 

T.  Box  35,  League,  Toledo,  Ohio. _ _ 

WIDOW,  44,  wealthy  farm  owner,  would  marry.  K.  Box 

35,  League,  Toledo.  Ohio. 


SONGWRITERS 

WRITE  THE  WORDS  FOR  A  SONG— We  compose  music. 

Submit  your  poems  to  us  at  once.  New  York  Melody 
Corporation.  405  F.  Roman  Bldg.,  New  York. _ 

POEMS  WANTED — Sell  your  song-verses  for  cash.  Sub¬ 
mit  Mss.  at  once  or  write  New  Era  Music  Co.,  140, 
St.  Louis.  Mo. 


TOBACCO  HABIT 


TOBACCO  or  Snuff  Habit  cured  or  no  pay.  $1.00  if 
cured.  Remedy  sent  on  trlaL  Superba  Co,,  PC., 
Baltimore,  Md. 


How  Would  You  Like  To 


Grow  Hair  in  a  Month  ? 

Getting  bald,  hair  falling  and  fading?  If 
you  want  to  grow  new  healthy  hair  right 
away  I  will  send  you  absolutely  Free  a  sam¬ 
ple  of  the  famous  Alexander  Glandahair.  No 
cost,  no  obligation,  just  send  name  to  ALEX¬ 
ANDER  LABORATORIES,  5185  Gateway 
Station,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 


^siting  Book  FEES 


Leara  ecisr.tifie  wrestling,  salf-defense.  Jui-Jitsq  at 
;me  by  svail.  Be  a  great  atnlete.  Have  a  phy- 
que  that  ail  admire.  Wooderful  lessons  by  world'e 
ampions  Farmer  Burns  and  Frank  Ootch.lQO.OOC 
radnates;  snccsss  sraarantesd.Your  one  bigr  oppo*, 
anity.  Write  today  for  free  book.  State  age, 

Farmer  Burns  School  2433  Railway  BMg.,0maha,  Neb. 


ASTHMA 


TREATMENT  mailed  e* 
ERE  l  TRIAL.  If  it  cares, 
«end$l:  ft  not,  it’s  FRSSE. 
Write  for  your  treatment 
today,  W.  Si.  SYERUNC, 
844  Ohio  Av*.SWn*y,0. 


The  Grand 
Canyon  of  Colo¬ 
rado  is  one  of  the 
wonders  of  the 
world,  but  it  has 
been  as  yet  very 
imperfectly  ex¬ 
plored.  The  Geo¬ 
logic  Survey  is 
now  starting  an¬ 
other  exploration 
on  a  larger  scale. 

The  Grand 
Canyon  section  of 
the  Colorado  was 
first  crossed  in 
1776  by  Father 
Escalante,  a 
Spanish  mission¬ 
ary.  Little  de¬ 
velopment  took 
place  in  the  basin, 
however,  until  it 
became  a  part  of 
the  United  States, 
near  the  middle 
of  the  last  centu¬ 
ry.  Prior  to  the 
Civil  War  the  300 
miles  from  the 
mouth  of  the  riv¬ 
er  to  the  Needles 
had  been  explor¬ 
ed,  and  a  few 
small  *  steamers 
plied  a  somewhat 
uncertain  trade 
on  these  lower 
reaches.  In  1869 
Major  Powell 
made  his  trip  of 
exploration  b  y 
boat  through  the 
1,000  miles  or 
more  of  river  and 
canyon  from 
what  is  now  the 
railroad  station 
of  Green  River, 
Wyo.,  to  the 
mouth  of  the  Vir¬ 
gin  River,  Ariz. 
At  that  time  there 
were  rumors  of 
great  waterfalls, 
passages  of  the 
river  through  un¬ 
derground  tun¬ 
nels,  and  other 
like  terrors.  Pow¬ 
ell  disproved 
these  rumors  and, 
although  his  par¬ 
ty  encountered 
dangerous  rapids 
and  smashed  one 
boat,  no  lives 
were  lost  on  the 
river,  < 


SHORTAGE  OF 
PLUMBERS 


The  peak  de¬ 
mand  for  brick¬ 
layers  and  plas¬ 
terers  has  been 
passed  and  now 
there  is  a  marked 
shortage  of 
plumbers  and 
steamfitters,  ac¬ 
cording  to  reports 
to  the  New  York 
Building  Trades 
Employers’  Asso¬ 
ciation  by  the 
Heating  and  Pip¬ 
ing  Contractors’ 
Association  and 
Plumbing  Con¬ 
tractors’  Associa¬ 
tion. 

B  r  i  c  k  1  a  yers 
who  were  getting 
a  minimum  of  $14 
and  as  high  as 
$20  a  day  during 
the  summer  pass 
ed  their  heyday 
about  August  1. 
Then  began  the 
shortage  of  plas¬ 
terers  and  tide 
layers,  who,  by 
reason  of  their 
employers’  exces¬ 
sive  bidding  for 
men,  were  able  to 
command  wages 
up  to  $14  and  $16 
a  day,  while  the 
bricklayers’  wage 
sank  to  the  offi¬ 
cial  rate  of  $12  a 
day  for  eight 
hours’  work. 

A  few  weeks 
ago,  with  the  fin¬ 
ishing  of  apart¬ 
ment  houses  for 
^  occupancy  Octo¬ 
ber  1,  the  market 
for  plasterers  and 
tile  layers  slump¬ 
ed  heavily  and 
wages  came  down 
to  the  official  rate 
of  $12  for  plas¬ 
terers  and  $10  for 
tile  layers. 

Now  the  plumb¬ 
ers  and  steamfit¬ 
ters  are  in  clover 
and  command  sev¬ 
eral  dollars  over 
the  established 
rate  of  $10  a  day, 
some  as  high  as 
$12. 


She  Found 
A  Pleasant  Way 
To  Reduce  Her  Fat 


Thousands  of  overfat 
people  have  greatly  re¬ 
duced  their  weight  and 
attained  a  normal  fig¬ 
ure  by  following  the 
advice  of  others  who 
use  and  recommend  the 
Marmola  Prescription 
Tablets.  These  harm¬ 
less  little  fat  reducers 
are  .prepared  in  tablet 
form  from  the  same  in¬ 
gredients  that  formerly 
composed  the  famous 
Marmola  Prescription 
for  fat  reduction. 

If  you  are  too  fat,  you  owe  it  to  yourself 
to  give  these  fat  reducers  a  fair  trial.  All 
the  better  drug  stores  the  world  over  sell 
Marmola  Prescription  Tablets  at  one  dollar  per 
package.  Ask  your  druggist  for  them  or  send 
one  dollar  to  the  Marmola  Co., 628  Garfield 
Bldg.,  Detroit,  Mich.,  and  secure  a  package  of 
these  tablets.  They  are  harmless  and  reduce 
your  weight  without  going  through  long 
sieges  of  tiresome  exercise  and  starvation 
diet.  If  you  are  too  fat  try  this  today. 


*650,00  in  Prizes  Given  Away.  First  Prize  Foid 
Touring  Car.  Write  ns  for  Free  Coupon  entitl- 

Roanoke  Photo  Fin.  Co.,  223  Bo«.  Roanoko.Va. 


VACUUM  TUBE  SET 


I  Receives 

]  100  Miles  or  More 

/  Sendnameandaddress. 

]  LearnHOWyoucanget 
/  a  Vacuum  Tube  Radio  Set 

ABSOLUTELY  FREE 

Write  today  for  Free  Radio  Plan. 

RELIABLE  SALES  COR?, 

434  Broad  way. N.Y.City,  Dept.grfp 


V.  DTBeattj 


— —  beautiful  newest  rectangulai 
watch— 26  yr.  white  gold-tilled  cas« 
— 6-jewel  —adjusted  and  regulated 
movement  —  exquisitely  engraved 
dial— sapphire  crown— silkgrosgrair 
nbbon  with  14  kt.  white  gold-fiilec 
clasp.  Sold  at  best  jewelers  for  $26, 
x  ou  can  get  one  without  cost.  W  e'l] 
tell  you  how.  Rush  your  name  anc 
Address  today— NOW. 

...  „  kome  supply  CO., 

1SS  Dusna  St.  Bspt.  340  KEW  TORI 


Flay  this  Jassy 
Without  Practice 


Supply 

Limited 


Any  one  can  play  this  imported 
Sax  right  away.  No  knowledge  of 
music  required,  no  lessons.  Play  by  nun 
bcrs  Instead  of  notes.  Alt  instructions 
and  15  songs  fl  ee !  Ba  popular  i 
parties,  dances,  picnics,  entertain 
manta,  Glistencng  potisfed  brass  all 
over ,  except  nickel  mouthp' 

Looks  just  like  regular  saxophi 
the  same  size. 

Flay  jazz 
Right  Away 

Weighs  over  8 
lbs.  Beautiful, 
clear,  ringing 
tones  and  de¬ 
lightful  har¬ 
mony. 


says:  “This  is 
easy:  I  played 
tunes  after  fifteen 
minutes  and  am  de¬ 
lighted.”  No  need  to 
pend  $85  when  you 
can  own  a  Jazzy  Sax. 


N©  Money 

Send  just  your  name.  When  the  Sax 
arrives  pa;  the  postman  only  $5.98 
plus  a  few  pennies  postage.  Guar¬ 
anteed  or  snotteu  refunded.  Don’t 
delay,  act  now  !  „  .... 

FERRY  &  COMPANY,  Dept.  2464 
75  W.  Van  Buren  Chicago,  liijnoto 


CATALOG. 


MORPHINE 


Any  Rupture,  Old  or  Rece 
Large  or  Small,  and  You 
the  Road  That  Has  Co 
vinced  Thousands. 


Sent  Free  to  Prove 

Anyone  ruptured,  man,  woman  or 
should  write  at  once  to  W.  S.  Rice, 

Main  St.,  Adams,  N.  Y.,  for  a  free  trial  df 
his  wonderful  stimulating  application.  Just 
put  it  on  the  rupture  and  the  muscles  begin 
to  tighten;  they  begin  to  bind  together  so 
that  the  opening  closes  naturally  and  the 
need  of  a  support  or  truss  or  appliance  is 
then  done  away  with.  Don’t  neglect  to  send 
for  this  free  trial.  Even  if  your  rupture 
doesn’t  bother  you  what  is  the  use  of  wear¬ 
ing  supports  all  your  life?  Why  suffer  this 
nuisance?  Why  run  the  risk  of  gangrene  and 
such  dangers  from  a  small  and  innocent  little 
rupture,  the  kind  that  has  thrown  thousands** 
on  the  operating  table?  A  host  of  men  and 
women  are  daily  running  such  risk  just  be¬ 
cause  their  ruptures  do  not  hurt  nor  prevent 
them  from  getting  around.  Write  at  once 
for  this  free  trial,  as  it  is  certainly  a  won¬ 
derful  thing  and  has  aided  in  the  cure  of 
ruptures  that  were  as  big  as  a  man’s  two 
fists.  Try  and  write  at  once,  using  the  cou¬ 
pon  below. 


Free  for  Rupture 

W.  S.  Rice,  Inc., 

556-C  Main  St.,  Adams,  N.  Y. 

You  may  send  me  entirely  free  a  Sample 
Treatment  of  your  stimulating  applica¬ 
tion  for  Rupture. 

Name  * . . . 

Address  . 

State  . 


Cash  of  Of  edit 

We  Import  Diamonds  diroot  from  Europe  and 

*" - * 1 - - - 1 Hf*- -  to  yon.  SEND 

illy  explained. 

- „ — — - TERMS  on  all 

articles:  One-fifth  down,  balance  divided  into 
®qnal  payments  within  eight  months . 
g^The  Lofiia  Carved  “Perfection” Diamond  Ring 
jfL  Illustrated  la  Solid  14-K  Green  Gold.  Dla- 
w  mood  act  In  White  Gold.  Briaal  Blossom 
design .  Wedding  Rings  to  match. 

WRIST 


18-K  Solid  White  Gold. 17  Jewels. $33 
14-Xk  Solid  White  Gold,  15  Jewels, $29 

LOFTIS  BROS.  &  CO. 


OS.  &  CC 

•pt.F-187 

:,  Chicago,  III. 


WORK  AND  WIN 

-  LATEST  ISSUES  - 

1258  Fred  Fearnot's  Snow-Shoe  Boys;  or,  Six  Days  in 

Labrador. 

1259  “  and  the  “Silent  Five”;  or.  After  Basket-ball 

Honors. 

1260  “  and  the  Hallboy ;  or,  The  Great  Hotel  Mystery. 

1261  “  Hockey  Team;  or.  Out  to  Win  the  Cup. 

to  Solve. 

1262  “  Slide  for  Life;  or.  Lost  in  the  Great  Blizzard. 

1263  “  in  the  Slums;  or,  The  Mystery  of  a  Great  City. 

1264  "  Fight  with  the  Dons;  or.  Lively  Times  in 

Mexico. 

1263  “  and  the  Boy  Hunter;  or,  A  Trip  to  the  Fur 
Country. 

1266  “  and  “Broadway  Bob";  or.  Saving  a  Young  Man 

from  Ruin. 

1267  “  Baseball  Stars;  or,  Winning  the  Opening  Game. 

1268  “  Temperance  War;  or.  Cleaning  Up  a  Bad  Town. 

1269  “  and  “Little  Iron-Arm”;  or,  The  Boy  Wizard 

of  the  Diamond. 

1270  “  as  Ringmaster;  or.  Training  a  Boy  Acrobat. 

1271  “  New  Delivery ;  or,  Giving  Them  a  Hard  Curve. 

1272  “  and  the  “Night  Raiders*;  or,  A  Terrible  Time 

at  Tankvllle. 

1273  “  Inside  Game;  or.  Playing  to  Win  All  the  Way. 

1274  “  ini  the  Swamp;  or.  Exciting  Times  in  the  Ever¬ 

glades. 

1275  “  and  “Jumping  Jack”;  or.  The  Boy  Wonder  of 

the  Athletes. 

1277  “  Ten-Mile  Swim;  or,  a  Mighty  Test  of  Endur¬ 

ance. 

1278  “  Boy  Sprinters;  or,  Winning  the  Great  Olympic 

Prize. 

1280  “  and  Dick  the  Dandy ;  or,  The  Biggest  Fool  in 

New  York. 

1281  “  Tug-of-War;  or.  Holding  His  Own  with  Strong 

Men. 

1282  “  Deep  Sea  Dive;  or,  The  Great  Lighthouse  Mys- 

!  tery. 

1283  “  Heel -and -Toe  Race;  or,  His  Great  Thousand- 

r  Mile  Walk. 

1284  “  in  the  “Five  Points” ;  or,  Working  for  the  Poor. 

1285  “  Baseball  Wonder;  or,  The  Smartest  Boy  in  the 

League. 

1286  “  Superior  Stroke;  or,  Coaching  a  College  Eight. 

1287  “  and  the  Temperance  Girl;  or,  Winning  a  Great 

Fight  Against  Rum. 

1288  “  and  the  Figure  Four:  or,  The  Sign  of  Mystery, 

j  1289  “  and  the  Boy  from  Home;  or,  Helping  Out  an 

Orphan. 

,  1290  “  Fight  for  Freedom;  or,  Surrounded  by  Foes. 

1291  “  Boy  Half-Back;  or,  Teaching  a  Young  Eleven 

the  Game. 

1292  “  and  the  Lost  Boy ;  or,  A  Mystery  of  the  Streets. 

1293  “  Gridiron  Victory;  or,  Out  With  a  Winning 

Eleven. 

1294  "  Fighting  a  Forest  Fire;  or,  A  Tough  Time  in 

the  Woods. 

3295  “  Last  Hope;  or,  a  Desperate  Football  Game. 
3299  “  and  the  Blackmailer;  or,  Getting  Even  with  a 
Great  Villain. 

1297  “  Match  Race!  or.  Winning  the  Indoor  Marathon. 

1298  “  and  the  Railroad  King;  or,  The  Man  Who  Wor¬ 

shiped  Money. 

1299  “  on  a  Wolf  Hunt;  or,  A  Hundred  Miles  on 

Snowshoes. 

,1800  “  Hockey  Team;  or,  The  Greatest  Game  on  Rec-' 
ord. 

✓1301  “  Ski  Jumpers;  or,  Beating  the  Champion  of  the 
'  ^  North. 

For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any 
!  address  on  receipt  of  price,  7c  per  copy,  in  money  or 
!  postage  stamps,  by  v 

j  HARRY  E.  WOLFF,  Publisher,  Inc., 

{  IG6  West  23d  Street.  New  York  City 


j  SCENARIOS  {J&Vthem 

Price  35  Cents  Per  Copy 

This  book  contains  all  the  most  recent  changes  In 
the  method  of  construction  and  submission  of  sce¬ 
narios.  Sixty  Lessons,  covering  every  phase  of  sce¬ 
nario  writing.  For  sale  by  all  Newsdealers  and  Book¬ 
stores.  If  you  cannot  procure  a  copy,  send  us  the 
price,  35  cents,  in  money  or  postage  stamps,  and  we 
will  mail  you  one,  postage  free.  Address 
L  SENARENS,  219  Seventh  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


OUR  TEN -CENT  HAND  1 


Useful,  Instructive,  and  Amusing.  Th 
Valuable  Information  on  Almc 
Every  Subject. 


No.  1.  NAPOLEON'S  ORACULUM  AN 
BOOK.  —  Containing  the  great  oracle  of  hun 
also  the  true  meaning  of  almost  any  kind 
together  with  charms,  ceremonies,  and  cuj 
of  cards. 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS.  —  The  gr 
magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full  ins 
all  the  leading  card  tricks  of  the  day,  ale 
popular  ma*gical  illusions  as  performed  by 
magicians ;  every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  0 

No.  3.  HOW  TO  FLIRT. —  The  arts  a 
flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this  little  bo 
the  various  methods  of  handkerchief,  fan,  glc 
window  and  hat  flirtation,  it  contains  a  ful’ 
language  and  sentiment  of  flowers. 

No.  4.  HOW  TO  DANCE  is  the  title  of  thb 
It  contains  full  instructions  in  the  art  of  6 
quette  in  the  ballroom  and  at  parties,  how  t 
full  directions  for  calling  off  in  all  popular  sqi 

No.  5.  HOW  TO  MAKE  LOVE.— A  compl 
love,  courtship  and  marriage,  giving  sens 
rules  and  etiquette  to  be  observed,  with  m 
and  interesting  things  not  genera llvv  knov 

No.  6.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHtE 
full  instructions  for  the  use  of  dumbbells,  I 
parallel  bars,  horizontal  bars  and  various  ot 
of  developing  a  good,  healthy  muscle ;  con 
sixty  illustrations. 

No.  7.  HOW  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.— Hands 
trated  and  containing  full  instructions  for 
rnent  and  training  of  the  canary,  mocking 
link,  blackbird,  paroquet,  parrot,  etc. 

No.  9.  HOW'  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRE 
By  Harry  Kennedy.  Every  intelligent  boy 
book  of  instructions  can  master  the  art,  an 
amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It 
est  book  ever  published. 

No.  10.  HOW  TO  BOX.— The  art  of  self 
easy.  Containing  over  thirty  illustrations 
blows,  and  the  different  positions  of  a  good* 
boy  should  obtain  one  of  these  useful  am 
books,  as  it  will  teach  you  how  to  box  wi 
structor. 

No.  11.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LOVE-LETTE 

complete  little  book,  containing  full  directb 
ing  lovedetters,  and  when  to  use  them,  giv 
letters  for  young  and  old. 

No.  12.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  ' 

—  Giving  complete  instructions  for  writlr 
ladies  on  all  subjects ;  also  letters  of  introd 
and  requests. 

No.  13.  HOW  TO  DO  IT;  or,  BOOK  OF  1 

—  It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and  one  that 
man  desires  to  know  all  about.  There’s  ha 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  CANDY.  —  A  CC 
book  for  making  all  kinds  of  candy,  ice-cr< 
essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  17.  HOW  TO  DRESS.— Containing 
tion  in  the  art  of  dressing  and  appearing 
and  abroad,  giving  the  selections  of  col¬ 
and  how  to  have  them  made  up. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIF 
the  brightest  and  most  valuable  little  boo 
to  the  world.  Everybody  wishes  to  know  h 
beautiful,  both  male  and  female.  The  sec 
and  almost  costless. 

No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  A 
PARTY. — A  complete  compendium  of  game 
diversions,  comic  recitations,  etc.,  suitable 
drawing-room  entertainment.  It  contains 
money  than  any  book  published. 

No.  21.  HOW  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH. — 9 
plete  hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever  publ!  j 
tains  full  instructions  about  guns,  huntin 
trapping  and  fishing,  together  with  descri 
and  fish. 

No.  23.  HOW  TO  EXPLAIN  DREAMS 
book  gives  the  explanation  to  all  kinds  < 
gether  with  lucky  and  unlucky  days. 

For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be 
address  on  receipt  of  price,  10c.  p* 
in  money  or  stamps,  by 

HARRY  E.  WOLFF,  Publishe 
166  West  23d  Street,  Nt 
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